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Go Correspondents. 


J. C. & Co.—We received your draft on account of C. M. H., and have paid over the 


+5 gk ll superior four-wheeled Bugey will cost you $190—Harness from $35 


a yes! ph saogsenl doubt if “Charles XIIth” can be purchased at any price, but 


, bject. 
= x to Lenten ee eed Castro” and “Juno” to your house, on the 28th ult , for 


_ ‘ ship “ Oswego.”” 
W.BR.,E t 1 the Pace shipped you the finest Pointer you ever shot over, by the 
Ped es The pe goes by the Steamer, and will reach you with “Carlo.” They 
harge $40 freight on a dog in the steamers from here to N. O. 
. ry Your friend C. is here, and has secured“ the birds.’’ One of them can be 
matched to the amount of any “ pile’’ you may please to name. "i 
“« Frederica.”’—If we do not hear frem you at an early day, you need not be surprised 
at the appearance of an advertisement commencing with the usual formula, that “ Where- 
as my wife has left my bed and board,” etc. Youknowtherest! A special edict! Nice 
times, we hear, you are having on Long Island, gallivanting about with the two (Old) 
ishop Pitt ! ’ 
mot ae rust to make a complete sweep of the numerous amount of manuscripts 
before us. At any rate we willtry. Any number of Commissions have been executed 
this week, to which we have not leisure to refer, or which have been reported directly by 


mail. 








TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the 
“ Spirit of the Times’’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 
sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Imrprovep Stock, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity 
comprising— 

Thoreugh-bred Stock. 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments. 

Fishing Tackle, Etc. etc. etc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit, by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. Porrer)—muast be post paid. March 1, 1845 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, APRIL 5, 1851. 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 

Machinery. 

Books, Engravings, etc., 














OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 

[The two following paragraphs were crowded out last week] :— 

Lonvon, March 7th, 1851. 

A new comedy in five acts, written by Bourcicault, called ‘‘ Love in a 
Maze,” was produced for the first time at the Princess’ Theatre, last 
night. The characters were ably supported by the whole strength of the 
company, the Keans, the Keeleys, Wigan, Harley, Addison, and Mrs. 
Winstanley, sustaining the principal ones. I have scarcely time now to 
speak of the merits of the new production. The piece is considered the 
best of all Mr. Bourcicault’s works, and met with a very flattering re- 
ception. The main-plot is as follows:—An old country gentleman, Sir 
Abel (Mr. Addison), has trained his son, Col. Buckethorne (Mr. C. 


Kean), and a young lady named Lucy, his maid (Mrs. C. Kean), on pur- ; 
They marry, but have no 


pose that they may become husband and wife. 
affection for each other. Lucy falls in love with Lord Miniver (Mr. Wi- 
gan), a fop, who endeavors to obtain her. Rupert and Lucy, mutually 
indifferent, talk without restraint. The former signs a petition for a di- 
vorce, but the latter, instead of signing, throws her pen on the floor. 
Their life is a history of the mistakes of two beings who love and who do 
not love—who are placed in false positions to each ether—who err and 
wander, and who at last discover a mutual attachment, which leads to a 
declaration of mutual love. An underplot is furnished, in which Mr. 
and Mrs. Keeley, Harley, and Mrs. Winstanley, have full scepe for the 
display of their respective abilities. The comedy is put on the stage in 
a most effective manner : every scene and every character show the most 
thorough study. ‘‘ Love in a Maze” will greatly advance Mr. Bourci- 
eault’s fame as a dramatic author, and will long occupy a prominent po- 
sition on the stage. 

The Earl of Harrington died at Brighton on the 3d inst., aged seventy- 
one. On the 7th of April, 1831, he married Miss Foote, the celebrated 


actress, by whom he leaves an only daughter, Lady Jane Blanche Stan- 
hope, who is now in the 18th year of her age. 





° p Lonpon, Mareh 14, 1851. 
Every arrival from the United States sends to the great metropolis 


scores of my countrymen, who intend to profit by, or enjoy, the World’s 
Fair. As yet the U.S. frigate St. Lawrence has not emptied her precious 
freight at the docks of Southampton, and you may imagine how anxiously 
parties who have articles on board of her are waiting to receive their 
goods and place them in the Crystal Palace. The St. Lawrence arrived 
off Cowes yesterday afternoon, and when the telegraph announced the 
important fact there was a general expression of joy manifested in Lon- 
don, not only by Americans, but by Englishmen. The St. Lawrence re- 
mained in Cowes-roads last night, and this morning she went into South- 
amption, and exchanged salutes with the town. Her valuable cargo will 
be forthwith discharged, and transmitted to the Crystal Palace. 

Asmall party of Americans were recently witnessing a marriage cere- 
mony at St. Clement’s church, in the Strand, and after it was concluded 
Mr. Church-warden Spencer was introduced to my friends, when that 
gentleman very politely took them over the whole of the beautiful church, 
even to the roof, which commands a very extensive and interesting view 
po the metropolis and its suburbs. We afterwards saw the ten bells in 
mete and heard the lively chimes. Our attention was also directed 
athe 7 the church, which is an object of much interest, as the one 

7 othe 8 Doctor Johnson once occupied. It is No. 18, a front pew, 
paateneon Sony and the Doctor always occupied the seat at the ex- 

: 7 MJoining an enormous pillar—from this seat a near and good 
view of the pulpit ig obtained. Mr. Church-warden Spencer, and two of 
his friends, have caused : : ; goons oo 

& brass- plate, about twelve by sixteen inches, to 


be placed in the + Poe sare 
Rey. Dr. Croly nai With the following inscription from the pen of the 


edieen the jee Beet beside this pillar, for many years attended Divine 
Poet, the Great Lexicon Samvuex. Jounson, the Philosopher, the 
of by — Born, 1700 Dnt ne profound Moralist and Chief Writer 
tahehiieate of Ente ane honor of noble Faculties, nobly employed, some 
memorial. A.D., 1851.” of St. Clement Danes have placed this slight 
when oe cipal theatrical event of the week is the debut of Mr. James 
hetamees allack at the Haymarket theatre. He made his first appear- 

an American career, and Without any London experience, he 


SiN & condition at once to take the lead in the theatrical profession ; in 


ance last Saturday evening as Othello, his uncle, Mr. James Wallack, 
playing Iago. When young Wallack came on the stage he was welcomed 
by a crowded and fashionable house by hearty and long continued ap- 
plause, which he acknowledged by repeated bows. When the cordial 
greeting had terminated and young Wallack walked gracefully across the 
stage, displaying a noble figure, and good action—and when his rich, 
musical voice was heard, and his dark, flashing eyes were seen, and he 
showed that he was no novice in the profession he had chosen—the audi- 
ence appeared to watch for an opportunity to applaud him, and to stamp 
his debut as successful, and thus endorse the criticisms of the American 
press. That opportunity was soon found, and Mr. Wallack was most 
generously applauded. As he proceeded with his part, he rose higher 
and higher in the estimation of his audience, till he reached the passion- 
ate scenes, when the whole house simultaneously cheered, clapped their 
hands, and shouted ‘‘ bravo, bravo, Wallack!’ This debut was truly a 
complete triumph. 

The principal critics speak very favorably of Mr. Wallack as an actor. 
The ‘‘Times” thinks it would be going too far to say that coming here 
the delicacies of his art he has much to learn; ‘‘ he can hit with force 
more than he can melt with sympathy; and he has too great a tendency 
to allow his countenance to fall into fixed forms. But with these faults 
of inexperience, he possesses solid advantages, which, if properly used, 
may raise him to higheminence. Nature has been remarkably bountiful, 
having endowed him with a sonorous and varied voice, a tall figure, a 
handsome countenance, and an eye capable of the intensest expression. 
His forte chiefly lying in the representation of the violent emotions, a 
thousand opportunities for rant were at hand, but he carefully avoided 
the threatened danger, and his voice was rarely, if ever, distorted.” 

The critic speaks of Mr. Wallack’s quiet style during the first two acts, 
and then to the scenes when jealous rage had taken possession of his soul, 
and remarks that he fairly took a hold on his audience, and the like 
praise of great power is awarded to the whole portion of the character in 
which the same mood is predominant. The ‘‘ Morning Post” shows the 
difficult nature of Mr. Wallack’s task in personating Othello, and says 
that the wonderful tragedy of that name is perhaps the most difficult of 
all Shakspeare’s inspirations to represent on the stage. After criticising 
Mr. Wallack’s delivery of various prominent speeches, the ‘‘Post” says 
that Mr. Wallack is a performer of much promise, but that he has much 
to learn and unlearn, before he can aspire to the rank of a great actor, 
at least in this country. The ‘Chronicle’ awards considerable praise, 
but adds that a very inferior actor may be drilled into giving a respecta- 
_ ble delineation of Othello: fault is found with Wallack’s voice, which is 
| ** feeble, occasionally harsh, and possesses little power of modulation; 
and in vocal inflections he copies half-a-dozen actors, from Charles Kem- 
ble to Charles Kean.” The critic goes on to speak in the highest terms 
of praise of Mr. Wallack’s acting in the quiet scenes, but ‘in the vehe- 
ment bursts of undisguised rage he sunk at once to the level of a very 
ordinary serious actor.” The critics of the “Chronicle” and “Times,” 
you perceive, widely differ in their opinions on this point. 

The ‘‘ Sunday Times” says that Mr. Wallack, in the first and second 
acts, prudently abstained from attempting to take the audience by storm ; 
it was in the third act, when writhing under the first agonies of jealousy, 
that his pourtrayal of the conflicting emotions and passions that rage in 
his soul was admirable. As the play proceeded the applause became more 
enthusiastic, and the curtain fell amidst a tempest of applause. Mr. 
Wallack has repeated the character of Othello every night. Next Mon- 
day he will appear as Macbeth. 

At Drury Lane, the spectacle of ‘‘Azw1” is the principal attraction; a 
new comedy by Charles Dance, ‘“‘A Morning Call,” and a new five-act 
play, are in rehearsal. 

| At the Lyceum, Madame Vestris has resigned the part of ‘‘King Charm- 
ing” to Charles Mathews. The business of house, lately, has been very 
bad. 7 

The Olympic does not prosper. Bourcicault’s new piece, ‘Sextus the 
Fifth,” has been withdrawn, and no novelty substituted. 

The Princess’ Theatre is crowded every night. Bourcicault’s new co- 
medy, ‘‘ Love in a Mase,” increases in popularity. Seldom has a piece 
been so perfectly put upon the stage, or seldom have characters been so 
ably sustained. 

Mr. Davenport and Miss Laura Addison will appear at the Haymarket 
this evening, in the admired play of ‘‘ The Wife.” 

An original tragedy in five acts, entitled ‘* Waltheof,” will be produced 
next week at the Surrey Theatre; Creswick will sustain the principal 
character. 

Miss Glyn, a pupil of Charles Kemble, and @ representative of the 
Kemble school of acting, took a benefit at Sadler’s Wells theatre, last 
Tuesday evening, when she appeared in John Webster’s old play of the 
**Duchess of Malfi,” and also in ‘‘ Katherine and Petruchio.” Miss 
Glyn is now generally acknowledged to be one of the most accomplished 
tragic actresses of the British stage. 

An attempt was made by some of Maeready’s friends, after the farewell 
benefit and the dinner, to get up a testimonial amongst the theatrical 
profession, but it was unsuccessful, and it is now said that the public will 
soon be publicly called upon to subscribe guineas for a piece of plate for 
the retired actor. In ludicrous contrast to this affair I will mention that 
the old waiters of the Grecian Saloon recently presented to Mr. Rouse, 
the late proprietor of that establishment, ‘a bottle,” as a mark of re- 
spect! 

The Sacred Harmonic Society, under the direction of Mr. Costa, pro- 
duced Handel s oratorio of ‘‘ Samson” on the 11th inst., at Exeter Hall, 
and with decided success, It is regarded by musical critics as the very 
best of all Handel’s works. It was first brought out at Covent Garden 
theatre in 1742, and was popular for several seasons. It is remarked 
that the genius of Handel never more completely triumphed over impedi- 
ments than in setting the oratorio of ‘‘ Samson” to music—the dramatic 
power, depth and variety of expression, and strong individuality of char- 
acter,are prodigious. The ‘‘ Messiah’ alone excepted, no oratorio of 


Handel contains such a variety of effective solos, and of sueh great 
beauty. 





Henry Howard Paul, a young gentleman of Philadelaphia, has recently 
delivered lectures in several towns in England and Wales upon “ Califor- 
nia,” and I learn that he met with much success. Mr. Paul isnow in the 
_ metropolis, and is engaged as one of the regular contributors to the “ Home 
Circle,” @ very popular publication, which is under the editorship of 
Pierce Egan, the younger. Mr. Paul is the foreign correspondent of se- 
veral American journals. 


Mayne Reid, author of the successful work entitled ‘‘ The Rifle Ran- 





gers,” has returned to town from a sojourn in Ireland, where he prepared 
a novel for the press, the MSS. of which some metropolitan publisher will 
goon secure. The principal scenes in this tale are drawn from every-day 
life on the prairies and the Rocky Mountains. The numerous graphic 
sketches in the ‘* Rifle Rangers,” which were so much admired by the pub- 
lic, and so highly praised by critics, will at once secure a wide populari- 
ty for Mayne Reid’s new work. 


Mr. Mitchell, of Old Bond-street, has recently published a very fine 
portrait of Louis Philippe, ex-King of the French. It is engraved in a 
masterly manner by J. Thomson, from the original picture painted at 
Claremont in October, 1849, by Edward Dubufe; the likeness was consi- 
dered so admirable by the ex-Queen, that she sat to the same artist for 
her portrait, and Mr. Mitchell has published it as a companion print. 


The virtues of Sarsaparilla are well-known in the United States, butit 
remained for an American to make them universally known in England. 
Dr. Townsend, of New York, opened a large shop in the Strand (next door 
to Governor Spillman’s Lyceum Tavern) last year, and no sooner did the 
public begin to patronise to a most liberal extent his far-famed ‘‘ Extract 
of Sarsaparilla,” than a rival appeared in the Strand, in the person of 
‘<< Qld Dr. Jacob Townsend,” and a showy shop has just been opened, next 
door to Exeter Hall, for the sale of his ‘* Original Sarsaparilla.” 

Miss Helen Faucit has been playing a round of favorite characters with 
brilliant success at Glasgow. 

Mr. Mackay, an old actor, who once won the commendations of Sir 
Walter Scott for his admirable personation of “‘ Bailie,” has returned to 
the stage, making his re-appearance this week at Glasgow, in the drama 
of ‘* Rob Roy.” 

Mr. Brooke, the tragedian, has been performing at Edinburgh. 

Mdlle. Palmyro Anato, the celebrated equestrian, is engaged for the 
forthcoming season at Vauxhall Gardens. 

An equestrian company will be engaged for the season at Cremorne Gar- 
dens. 

Mr. Batty is rapidly completing his plans for a grand Hippodrome, near 
Hyde Park. It will cost thirty thousand dollars. 

Mr. Cooke intends to open a Circus shortly in the neighborhood of the 
Crystal Palace. 

Mr. Mylde, M.P., has removed all difficulties respecting the land in 
Leicester-square, and his proposed building for his monster globe is now 
going up. 

Mr. Robert Heller has hired the Strand theatre of Mr. Copeland for 
magical entertainments. 

Mdlle. Caroline Duprez has arrived in town from Paris, accompanied 
by her father. 

Taglioni, the celebrated danseuse, is at present residing at Rome, where 
she is surrounded by circles of fashion. 

Miss Maywood is engaged at the Theatre of the Fenice, at Rome. 

Very truly yours, P. 


(Per Steamer Canapa, March 15th.) 





THE FRENCHMAN’S BABIES. 
: Puitapevrnia Poxice, March 1. 

A French gentleman, named Le Boudinier, living in Tenth street, near 
Race, has been married nearly five years, but owing to some physiological 
cause not explained, he did not find himself in the position of a parent 
until yesterday afternoon. Then, according to the proverb, ‘‘it never 
rains but it pours,” Madame Boudinier presented her lord with twins ,— 
a pair of plump little boys, which, after ae nicely dressed by the nurse, 
were brought into the parlor to be presented to Monsieur. 

“Ah! vat isdis?’ cried he, in great excitement, when he saw the 
nurse enter with a child on each arm. ‘Deux! jumeauz! let me see! 
let me see! L’enfen! Vare you get zem, ha?” you vicked old vooman ; 
you vant to pretang zem shildrane are mine,eh? Zat not my eye! zat 
not my nose! zat not my mouf! zat not my shin! Ciel! none is mine. 
Zay homeboges, zay impostaire! I will ave zem not atall; zay shall call 
me papa, nevare. I will put zem in ze loonatic asylum for lost Saby ; 
I vill, towt suite. You take zem away, (chienne,) and make zem out of 
soap and candle, if you please; you speckelate on ze tallow-shandler vid 
zem. Eh, did you zink I was grin,—green? I not ze fazer of zem en- 
fants. You know zat ver vell, you eld she scoundrale! Look at me, 
zen look at zem ; much alike, you zink?-—Sacre! friponne! Take zem 
away |” 

The ladies assembled on this interesting occasion endeavored to pacify 
Monsieur Le 8., and to make him believe in his own happiness ; but logic 
and rhetoric were unavailing. He called on them to exhibit some point 
of resemblance between himself and the children, which, indeed, was a 
work that balked their female ingenuity. 

His rage finally rose to such a pitch that he attemped to clear his house 
of the whole party, including the nurse and the pair of babies. This 
outrageous behavior brought Mons. Le Boudinier to the bull ring, and 
one of the ladies | apg. a charge of assault and battery against him, 
he was recognised for his appearance at court. Pennsylvanian. 





Misplaced Confidence.—A few weeks ago we gave publicity to a sug- 
gestion of a correspondent who spent New Year’s day in New York, to 
the effect that the streets of that city were necessarily wider than those 
of Boston, to admit the transportation of bricks by pedestrians. The 
Evening Post relates the following anecdote, which throws a ray of light 
upon the natural history of the Gothamites, showing their bibulous ha- 
bits and propensities. 

Jones is in general a good husband and a domestic man. Occasionally, 
however, his convivial tastes betray him into excesses which have sub- 
jected him more than once to the discipline of Mrs. Jones. A few nights 
since he was invited to ‘‘ participate” with a few friends at Florence’s by 
way of celebrating a piece of good luck which had befallen one of his 
neighbors. He did “‘ participate,” and to his utter astonishment, when 
he arose to take his leave, at the ‘‘ wee short hour ayant the twal,” he 
found the largest brick in his hat he ever saw. Indeed, he was heard to 
remark soliloquently, “I think, Mr. Jones, you were never quite so tight 
before.” 

He reached his home, and in the course of time sought the vacant place 
beside his slumbering eonsort. After resting a moment, and congratulating 
himself that he was in bed, and that his wife did not know how long he 
had been there, it occurred to him that if he did not change his position, 
Mrs. Jones might detect from his breath that he had been indulging. 
To prevent such a catastrophe, he resolved to turn over. He had about 
half accomplished his purpose—we are now obliged to use the idiomatic 
language of Mr. Jones himself, from whom we receive this chapter of his 
domestic trials—‘‘ when Mrs. Jones riz right », in the bed, and, said 
she, in tones that scraped the marrow out of my bones, said she, ‘Jones, 
you needn’t turn over, your drunk clean through” ' 

“Don’t know Him.’—The conductor of the Newark Train, when giving 
in his testimony, yesterday, before the Coroner's Jury, who were inves- 
tigating the cause which led to the death of Mr. Turner, being asked by 
one of the Jurors “ if he saw William Wright in the forward car at the 
time of the accident,” replied “‘/ don’t know him.” The Justice thought 
it somewhat strange that a Newark conductor did not know this gentle- 
man, and in a remark happened to mention the name of “ Billy Wright,” 
when the witness immediately replied: ‘“‘O yes, I know Billy Wright 





very well; he was in the train.” Jersey City Tel : 
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RECEIPT FOR POTATO PUDDING, 


The author of the “* Widow Bedett” papers, furnishes an article for) 
the Saturday “Gazette,” from whi¢h we extract the following mirth- 
voking recipe for & potato ding: Mrs. Mudlaw, we premise, is the 
Sook of Mrs. Philpot, wife of the candidate for congress, and Mrs. Dar- 
g is the wife of a worthy mechanic, whose voteCol. Philpot is ambi- 
Lous to obtain. Mrs. Darling calls upon Mrs. Philpot, and the latter in- 
troduces her to Mrs. Mudlow, her cook, when the following conversa- 
tion takes place. 

“ Miss Philpot says you want to get my receipt for potato en.” 

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Darling, “‘ 1 would be obliged to you for the 
directions,” and she took out of her pocket a pencil and paper to write it 
down. 

“Well, ’tis an excellent pudden,” said Mudlaw, complacently ; ‘ for 
my part, I like it about as well as any pudden I make, and that’s saying 
a good deal, I can tell you, for I understand making a great variety. 
Paint so awful rich as some, to be sure. Now there’s the Cardinelle pud- 
re and the Washington pudden, and the Lay Fayette pudden, and 

e~—” 

“Yes. Mr. Darling liked it very much—how do you make it?” 

‘‘ Wal, I peel my potaters and bile’em in fair water. I always let the 
water bile before 1 put ’em in. Some folks let their potaters lie and so 
in the water ever so long, before it biles ; but I think it spiles ’em. 
always make it a pint to have the water bile—” 

** How many potatoes ?” 

‘** Wal | always take about as many potaters as I think I shall want. 
I’m generally governed by the size of the pudding I want to make. If it’s 
a large pudden, why I take quite a number, but if it’s a small one, why, 
then I don’t take as many. As quick as they’re done, I take em up and 
mash ’em as fine as I can get’em. I’m always very particular about ‘hat 
—some folk’s aint, they’ll let their potaters be full o’ lumps. I never do, 
if there’s anything I hate, it’s lumps in potaters. I won’t have ‘em. 
Whether I’m mashin potaters for puddens or for vegetable use, I mash it 
till there aint the size of a lump in it. If I can’t git it fine without sift- 
ing, why, I sift it. Once in a while, when I’m otherways engaged, | set 
the girl to mashin on’t. Wal, she'll give it three or four jams, and come 
along—‘ Miss Mudlaw, is the potater fine enough ” Jupiter Rammin ! 
that’s the time I come as near gitting madasI ever allow myself 
to come, for I make it a pint never to have lumps—” 

‘* Yes, I know it is very important. What next!” 

‘* Wal, then I put in my butter, in winter time I melt it a little, not 
enough to make it ily, but jest so’s to soften it.” 

** How much butter does it require ?” 

“« Wal, I always take butter accordin to the size of the pudden; a 
large pudden needs a good sized lump o’ butter, but not too much. And 
I'm always particular to have my butter fresh and sweet. Some folks | 
think it’s no matter what sort of butter they use for cookin, but J don’t. | 
Of all things I do despise strong, frowy, rancid butter. For pity’s sake 
have your butter fresh.” 

«* How much butter did your say ?” 

‘* Wal, that depends, as I said before, on what sized pudden you want 
to make. And another thing that regulates the quantity of butter I use 
is the ’mount o’ cream I take. I always put in more or less cream; when 
I have abundance o’ cream I in considerable, and when it’s scarce, 
why, I use more butter than I otherwise should. But you must be par- 
ticular not to get in too much cream. There’s a great deal in havin jest 
the right quartity ; and so ’tis with all the ingrejiences. There aint a 
better pudden in the world than a potater pudden when it’s made right, 
but taint everybody that makes ’em right. I remember when I lived in 
Tuckertown, I was a visitin to Squire Humphrye’s one time, I went in the 
first company in Tuckertown—dear me! this is a changeable world. Wal, 
they had what they call a potater pudden for dinner. Good land! Of 
all the puddens! I’ve often occurred to that pudden since, and wondered 
what the Squire’s wife was a thinkin of when she made it. I wa’nt obleged 
to do such things in them days, and didn’t know how todo anything as 
well as Ido now. Necessity’s the mother ofinvention. Experience is the 
best teacher after all—” 

“Do you sweeten it ?” 

«<Q, yes, to be sure it needs sugar, best o’ sugar, too, not this wet, 
soggy, brown sugar. Some folks never think o’ usin good sugar to cook 
with but for my part I won’t have no other—” 

‘* How much sugar do you take ?” 

‘“‘Wal, that depends altogether on whether you calculate to have saas 
for it—some like saas, you know, and then some agin don’t. So, when I 
calculate for saas, [ don’t take so much sugar ; and whenI don’t calcu- 
late for saas, I make it sweet enough to eat without saas. Poor Mr. 
Mudlaw was a great hand for pudden saas. I always made it for him— 

ood, rich saas, too. I could afford to have things rich before he was un- 

ortunate in bisiness. [Mudlaw went to State’s prison for horse steal- 
ing.) ‘‘I like saas myself, too, and the Curnel and the children are all 
great saas hands ; and so I generally callate for saas, though Miss Phil- 

ot prefers the pudden without saas, and perhaps you'd prefer it without. 
fso, you must put in sugar accordinly. I always make it a pint to have 
’em sweet enough when they’re to be eat without saas.”’ 

** And don’t yeu use eggs ?” 

«« Certainly, eggs is one o’ the principal ingrejiences.” 

** How many does it require ?” 

‘© Wal, when eggs is plenty, 1 always use plenty : and when they’re 
scarce, why I can do with less, though ’'druther have enough ; and be 
sure to beat them well. It does distress me the way some folks beat eggs. 
I always want to have ’em thoroughly beat for everything I use ‘em in. 
It tries my patience most awfully to have anybody round me that won’t 
beat eggs enough. A spellago we had a darkey to help in the kitchen. 
One day I was makin sponge cake, and havin occasion to go up stairs af- 
ter something, I sot her to beaten the eggs. Wal, what do you think the 

critter done! Why, she whisked ’em round a few times, and turned ’em 
right into the other ingrejiences that I'd got weighed out. WhenI come 
back and saw what she'd done, my gracious! I came as nigh to losin my 
temper as I ever allow myself to come. °*Twasawful provokin ! I always 
want the kitchen help to do things as I want to have ’em done. But I 
never saw a darkey yet that ever done anything right. They’re a lazy 
slaughterin set. To think o’ her spilin that cake so, when I’d told her 











over and over agin that I always made it a pint to have my eggs tho- 
roughly beat!” 

“Yes, it wastoo bad. Do you use fruit in the pudding ”” 

‘« Wal, that’s just as you please. You'd better be governed by your 
own judgment as to that. Some like currents and some like raisins, and 
than agin some don’t like nary one. If you use raisins for pity’s sake 
pick out the stuns. It’s awful to have a body’s teeth come grindin onto 
a raisin stun. I’d ruther have my ears boxt any time.” 

‘** How many raisins mustI take ?” 

‘“* Wal, not too many—it’s apt to make the heavy, you know ; 
and when it’s heavy it ain’t so light and good. I’ma great hand—” 

“Yes. What do you use for flavoring ?” p 

“There agin you'll have to exercise your own judgment. Some like 
one thing, and some another, you know. If you go the hull figger on tem- 

rance, why some other kind o’ flavorin ’11 do as well as wine or brandy, 

spose. But whatever you make up your mind to use, be particular to 
git in a sufficiency, or else your pudden ’Il be flat. I always make it a 
pint—” 

‘** How long must it bake ?” : 

‘* There’s the great thing, after all. The bakin’s the main pint. A 
potter pudden, of all puddens, has got to be baked jest right. For if it 

akes a leetle too much, it’s apt to dry it up—and then again if it don’t 
be ie quite enough, its sure to taste potatery, and that spiles it, you 
now.” 

** How long should you think ?”’ 

** Wal, that depends a good deal on the heat to your oven. If you have 
a very hot oven, ’twon’t do to leave in it too long, and if your oven ain’t 
so very hot, why you'll be necessiated to leave it in longer.” 

** Well, how can I tell anything about it ?” 

“Why, I always let em bake till I think they’re done, that’s the safest 
way. I make it a pint to have ’em baked exactly right. It’s very im- 
portant in all kinds o’ bakin—cake, pies, bread, puddens, and every thing 
—to have ‘em baked precisely long enough, and jest right. Some folks 
don’t seem to have no system at all about their bakin. One time they’ll 
burn their bread to a crisp, and then again it’l} be so slack taint fit to 

eat. Nothing hurts my feelins so much as to see things over-done or 
slack baked. Here only t’other day, Lorry, the girl that Miss Philpot 
dismissed yesterday, came within an ace o’ lettin my bread burn up. My 
back was turned a minit, and what should she do but go to stuffin wood 
into the stove at the awfullest rate. If I hadn’t found it out jest when I 
did, my bread would a been sp’ilt assure as I’m a live woman. Jupiter 
Rammin! I was about as much decomposed as I ever allow myself to git ! 
I told Miss Philpot I wouldn’t stand it no longer—either Lorry or me 
7. walk.” 

** So you’ve no rule about baking this pudding ”” 

“ No rule !” said Mudlaw, with : look Tt pee. surprise. 


“ Yes,’’ said Mrs. Darling, ‘* you seem to have no rule for anything 
about it.” 








face grew ten times redder and her little black eyes snapped with rage. 
1 BO gaice ’ and she plauled herself in front of Mrs. Darling erecting 
herfleshy figure to its full height of ic dumpiness, extending 
the forefinger of her right till it reached an alarming propinquity 
to that lady’s nose. ‘*No rules! do you tell me I’ve no rules! Me! 
that’s cooked in the first families for years, and always gin satis- 
faction to be told by such as you that I haint no rules!” 

Thus far had Mudlaw proceeded, and I know not what length she would 
have “ allowed herself” to go, had not the sudden entrance of Col. Phil- 
pot interrupted her. He being a person of whom she stood somewhat in 
awe, particularly just at this time, she broke off in the midst of her ti- 
rade, and casting a look of ineffable disgust at Mrs. Darling, retreated to 
her own dominions to vent her fury upon poor Peggy, who had done 
everything wrong during her absence. 





THE YOUNG BRIDE O’ MAVIS-BANK HA’. 


BY JAMES LINEN. 


‘*Q, whaur hae ye been to, my ain bonnie bairn, 
O, whaur hae ye been to, my hinnie ?” 

‘*« Doun by the green haugh a new lesson to learn, 
An pu’d ye these wild flowers, my minnie— 
An pu’d ye these wild flowers, my minnie.” 


‘“‘ What gars ye look dowie, an sae blate to speak, 
O, what dool does ny dear lassie dree? 
Ye’ve brocht hame a blush like a rose on your cheek, 
An a tear-drap shines bricht in your ee— 
An a tear-drap shines bricht in your ee. 


‘* Ye’ve aye been my comfort ; it’s lang been my pride 
To hear a’ speak weel o’ my Nannie ; 
*Twad break my puir heart should ye skaith e’er betide, 
Or something come ower ye no cannie— 
Or something come ower ye no cannie.” 


** T’ll aye be yee comfort, an aye be your pride, 
Sae think na o’ things that’s no cannie ; 
The blush that ye see is the blush o’ the bride, 
Yet fear na ye’ll no tine your Nannie— 
Yet fear na ye’ll no tine your Nannie. 


** While plettin’ green rashes aboon the mill dam, 
Far up the lift sang the lark cheerie ; 
Wi licht heart and winsome smiles young Willie cam’, 
An fondly he ca’d me his dearie— 
An fondiy he ca’d me his dearie.” 


** Ye puir silly thing ye’ll this day sairly rue ; 
The laird’s son wad ne’er enter my door ; 
QO, ae thing tak tent, there’s nae guid end in view, 
When the rich folk get grit wi’ the poor— 
When the rich folk get grit wi’ the poor.” 


‘* Q, trust your leal lassie, this day I'll ne’er rue ; 
The laird’s son will sune enter your door: 
For he’s comin’ at gloamin’, wi guid ends in view, 
To wed me, an mak rich o’ the poor— 
To wed me, an mak rich o’ the poor. 


** He ca’d me his dautie, he ca’d me his doo, 
Stole a bit kiss at our partin’ embrace ; 
I = na a word for my heart it was fu’, 

y my answer he read in my face— 

By my answer he read in my face.” 


‘* | raither wad live in my cot than his ha’, 
The puir cot, lassie, whaur ye was born. 
Ye canna frae care flee, although ye be braw, 
For the bonnie moss-rose has its thorn— 
For the bonnie moss-rose has its thorn.” 


The gloamin’ sune cam, an wi’t Willie busked fine, 
His young cottage- bride, Nannie, to claim ; 
There’s nae face that’s human e’er looked mair divine 
Than it did, when she took his proud name— 
Than it did, when she took his proud name. 


There were music an mirth in Mavis-Bank Ha’, 
An ilka ane pledged a fu’ tassie, 

To the bride young an bonnie, the fairest 0’ a’, 
The cottager widow’s ae lassie— 
The cottager widow’s ae lassie. 


WHAT CAN BE THE MATTER ?—I’LL CALL UPON THE DOCTOR. 

A wealthy manufacturer from the west of Scotland, while at Edinburgh 
on business, called upon Dr. Gregory for his advice. He was aman of 
middle stature, rather corpulent, with a rosy complexion, and whose ex- 
terior altogether spoke the comfortable liver. After seating himself, 
the following dialogue ensued : 7 4 

Gentleman—Well, Dr. Gregory, I ha’ come up to Edinbro’ in the way 
o’ business, and I just thought I would take your advice about my 
health. 

Doctor—Your health, sir? What’s the matter with you ? 

Gent.—I’m not just sae weel i’ the stomach as I'd like to be. 

Dr.—The stomach! I suppose you are a drunkard or a glutten, then, 
sir. 

Gent.—Na, na, Dr. Gregory, ye canna sa that, ye canna say that; ye 
maun ken that I’m a sober mon and a temperate mon, and a deacon of the 
kirk, as my worthy father was aforeme. 

Dr.—Let us see. What do you eat and drink? 

reakfast ? : 
° Guat take coffee or tea, wi’ toast, and a fresh egg, or a bit 0’ sal- 
mon, though I have na much appetite for breakfast. 

Dr.—Yes ; and then you take something by way of lunch between 

reakfast and dinner ? 
. Senko’ canna say I care ower much about the lunch, but can take a 
bit o’ bread and cheese, and a glass of ale, if it be there, but canna say I 
care ower much about it. 
Dr.—Well, what do you eat for dinner ? ; ; 
Gent.—O, I’m not very particular, tho’ I maun say I like my dinner. 
Dr.—I suppose you take soup first? 
Gent.—Yes, I canna say I like my soup. 
Dr.—And a glass of porter or brandy with it. 
Gent.—Yes, I like a glass o’ something with the soup. 
Dr.—And then you have fish or beef and mutton with vegetables! And 
a glass of ale or porter with them‘ ; 

Gent.—Yes, I take a glass o’ ale now are then, wi’ my meat. 

Dr.—And then ¢you have boiled fowl and bacon, or something ef that 
sort, I oy ? 

Gent.—I maun say I like a bit o’ fowl and bacon now and then. 

Dr.—And a glass of something with them? 

Gent.—Yes. 

Dr.—And after the fowl you have pudding ? etd Sw 

Gent.—I’m na fond of pudding, but I can take a bit, if it be there. 

Dr.—And you must drink wine with the pudding ? . : 

Gent.—I canna take ower much o’ the wine ; but ifI ha’ a friend wi’ 
me, I take a glass or so. 

Dr.—And then you have cheese or nuts ? 

Gent.—Yes; the gude wife is ower fondo’ them; but I canna say I 
care much about them. ; 

Dr.—But you take a glass of wine or two with your nuts ? 

Gent.—Yes ; @ glass or two. 

Dr.—Well, you do not finish your dinner without whiskey punch ? 

Gent.—I find my dinner sets better on my stomach with a little punch, 
so I take a glass or s0. 

Dr.—And you have tea, I suppose? 

Gent.—Yes, I maun take my tea wi’ the gude wife. 

Dr.—And a glass of something with it ? 

Gent.—Yes, I can take a bit o’ something if it be there. 

Dr.—But you do not go to bed without your supper ? 

Gent.—Na, na, Gregory, I canna say I like to gang to bed without my 
wee bit o’ supper. 

Dr.—And what do you eat for supper? 

Gent.—O, a bit o’ any thing, bit o’ salmon, or boiled tongue, or cold 
fowl. 

Dr.—And a glass of something with it. 

Gent.—Yes. 

Dr.—And can you go to bed without a night cap of hot punch ! 

Gent.—I maun say I sleep better for a glass o’ hot punch, though I 
canna say I’m ower fond o’ the habit. 

Dr.—Well, sir, you’re a fine fellow! You come to me with a lie in your 
mouth, and tell me you area sober man, and a temperate man, and & 
deacon of the kirk, as your worthy father was before you ; and you make 
yourself out, by your own statement, to be a glutton, and a wine bibber, 
and a whiskey tippler, anda beer swiller, and a drinker of that most 
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BORROWING A NEWSPAPER. 
trial before Justice J. L. Smith to-day 





There was a 


J . The ae. 
cused, Dyonisins Moggs, was charged with an t and bat 
leged to have been committed dpon Yee person of one Joseph Bowers’ ~ 


he first and only witness examined was one Franklin Simm 
is sometimes called Bow-legged Frank, from a personal euliarity” ~ 
sesses. He is about sixteen years old, and a very u eases to 

ook at. *Squire Smith was particular that his lips shonid kiss the book 
when he swore him, and said something about mental reservations. But 
we Ss nothing of that sort. 

‘* What,” said the Squire, “‘do you know about this matter 2” 
“A thunderin’ sight,” responded Mr. Simmons. 
‘* No strong Jenga e here,” said the ‘Squire with yehemence. 
*« The ’casion calls for it,” replied the oung gentlemen ; ** But hows. 
var te - it out smooth Tike.” 
“* You had better,” said the Justice. ‘* Now tell us particular 
you know about this affair.” ‘ owas 
** Why, Squire, yer honor,” began Mr. Simmons, 
Dye Moggs, he’s a kinder bully covey in our line—” 
‘* Your line?” interrupted the Squire. 
** Yes, our line of business,” said Mr. Simmons. 
‘* What do you do?” asked the ’Squire. 
‘* What doI do?” said Simmons ; ‘‘ why, I sets ’em up agin.” 
** You do what ?” 5 
‘* T sets em up agin—the pins, when the gentlemen knocks ’em down,” 
‘“*Oh, you attend in a ten-pin alley,” said the Justice. ‘Go on.” 
‘ That’s where I was a-goin’,” said Simmons. ‘ Well, Dye Moggs is 
one of ’em, and has his pins up afore a gentleman kin pick out the ball he 
wants. Consequently, Dye, he’s looked up to.” 
‘* You’re making your story too long,” said the ’Squire. 
*« Stop a leetle,” said Simmons; “ stop a leetle, I’m jest getting to the 
eend of it.” 
‘ To the first end then,” said a little freckle-faced boy, who was cuffed 
out of the office instanter. 
** No, to the tother eend,” said witness. 
ginerally don’t contradict him none. 
him, he’s got to take the consequence.” 
** Well, you have laid down the law,—now let us have the facts,” said 
the ’Squire. ' 
“I’m getting at ’em, sir. So, when Joe Bowers gev his gab back to 
Dye, Dye slapt him over, that’s all.” And the witness was hastening 
out of the office, evidently confident that he had settled the whole matter, 
when officer Handy took him by the nape of the neck and sent him back 
with a run. 
‘* Come back here and explain yourself,” said the Squire. ‘ What do 
you mean by slapping over ?” 
‘** Why that’s what I mean,” said Simmons. 
heels.” 
** Did he strike him with his open hand ?” asked the Squire. 
** No with his shet-up fist,” said the witness. 
‘“« Then it was a blow,” said the Squire, “ not a slap.” i 
** Well, then, he blowed him over,” said the witness, with a chuckle, 
in which several others joined. 
‘* Now, tell me,” said the Squire, ‘‘ what he slapped or knocked him 
over for.” 
‘** Cause,” said the witness, ‘‘ when Joe Bowers he wanted to borrer his 
noospaper, and Dye told him to take one bisself, Joe sassed Dye.” 
‘* That is telling the story properly,” said the Squire. ‘‘ Now, young 
gentleman, are you very anxious to go up before the criminal court?” — 
**T aint,” said Dyonisius Moggs. 
** Nor I nother,” said Joe Bowers; ‘nor I wouldn’t a-come here ef it 
hadn’t a-ben as ef he ’tacked me for nothin.” 
‘** Nothing !’ exclaimed the ’Squire with emotion. ‘ What, sir, is it 
nothing to insult a man? No honest man will loan out his newspaper. 
He would as soon think of carrying you and your horse in his arms 
through a turnpike gate. Borrow a man’s newspaper! you might as well 
think of spanning a man’s lot of ground with a high arch, and claiming 
the right to build over it, because the abutments rest on your own lands. 
Borrow a newspaper! Why, sir, you thus ask a man to connive with you 
at cheating the publisher. Sir, no provocation can justify an assault ; 
but if any could, this would be the one.” 
** Well, Squire,” said Bowers, ‘‘ I didn’t look at the subject in this 
light my own self; but I reckon you got the right hang of it. So, if it’s 
agreeable all round, I’ll jest go half the expenses in this here case, and 
’scribe for a newspaper for myself—the American Telegraph, for in- 
stance.” 
‘Good as old wheat!” exclaimed Mr. Dyonisius Moggs. ‘I'll go the 
other half churfully, and no grudges. Let me shake your stealers, Joe.” 
“Good!” exclaimed the Squire, and ‘‘ Good!” responded the crowd, 
as the two young gentlemen shook hands together. And sure enough we 
have written in legible characters upon our route-book the very respect- 
able name of Jo. Bowers. American Telegraph. 
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SHIFTING THE RESPONSIBILITY. 
A HARD SHELL STORY, 


While attending Court, recently, in the adjoining county of Randolph, 
a friend who is fond of jokes of all sorts, and who relates them almost as 
humorously as ‘“‘ His Honor,” gave us the following, vouching for the sub- 
stantial, sub-lunar existence of the parties and their present residence 
‘* in the county aforesaid” :— 

Brethren Crump and Noel were both members of the Primitive Bap- 
tist Church, and both clever, honest men who paid their taxes and debts 
as the same annually accrued, with a regularity at once Christian and 
commendable. If, when settling day came round, Brother Noel was 
‘**short,” Brother Crump was sure to be in funds; and, on the other hand, 
it almost seemed providential how, if Brother Crump fell ‘* behind,” Bro- 
ther Noel always had asurplus. Thus borrowing from and lending to 
each other, worshiping at the same church, and living only a mile apart, 
an intimacy gradually ripened between them ; so that at last they did not 
hesitate to speak in the freest and most familiar manner to each other, 
even in regard to their respective foibles. 

Now, it came to pass, that Brother Crump, during the liveliest period 
of the cotton season, drove inte Wetumpka and disposed of his ‘‘ crap” of 
ten bales, at the fair price of 12} cents per pound. It was more than he 
expected, and as the world was easy with him, he determined to invest, 
and did actually invest, a portion of the proceeds of the sale of his cot- 
ton, in a barrel of Western whiskey; paying, therefore, at the rate of, 
— two pounds of middling cotton for one gallon of “ ditto” whis- 

ey. 





Of course it was ‘‘ norated in the settlement” that old man Crump had 
bought a whole barrel, and after afew weeks people began to observe that 
his nose grew redder and his eye more moist. The idea that Brother 
Crump was “ drinking too much” diffused itself in the neighborhood, un- 
til, as one might say, it became epidemical. People talked and talked— 
more especially ‘‘ what few” of other denominations of christians dwelt 
thereabouts, 
Brother Noel was‘ sore troubled” at the scandal which circulated about 
his brother and friend, and especially regretted the injury it brought to 
the **’ciety” at Sharon. So, one morning, he stepped over to Brother 
Crump’s, and found the old man in a half-doze in his little porch. 
‘* Won’t you take a drink ?” asked Brother Crump, as soon as he was 
aware of the presence of his neighbor. 4 
«« Why, yes, I’m not agin a dram when a body wants it.” 
Brother Crump got his bottle, and the friends took a dram apiece. 
‘Don’t you think, Brother Noel,” said Cramps, ‘‘ that sperits is 4 
blessin’.” 

«“ Y-e-3!” responded Noel; ‘‘sperits is a blessin’, but accordin’ to my 
notion, its a blessin’ that some of us abuses.” 

“‘ Well, now, Brother Noel, who do you think abuses the blessin’ ?” 

‘‘ Well, its hard to say—but people talk—don’t you think you drink 
too much, Brother Crump ?” 

«* It’s hard to say—it’s hard to say 


bed 


returned Crump. ‘ Sometimes I’ve 
thought I was a drinkin’ too much—then agin, I'd think maybe not / What 
is man? A weak wurrum of the dust! hat the Lord saith, that shall 
be done! So I left it to the Lord to say whether I was goin’ too fur 12 
sperits. I put the whole ’sponsibility on him ! I prayed to him, ef I was 
drinkin’ too much, to take away my appetite for sperits !” 

Here Brother Noal groaned piously, and asked— What then, Brother 
Crump ?” 

ss And,” replied Crump, “I’ve prayed that prayer three times, and HE 
HaAIn’T DONE IT! Sol’m clear of the ’sponsibility, any way - 

‘The Lord’s will be done!” ejaculated Noel, and after taking another 
dram he went home, thinking all the way how cleverly Brother Crump 
had shifted the responsibility /”’ Chambers (Ala.) Tribune. 





Why is a pig the most extraordinary animal in creation? Because yo" 








“No rule! screamed the indignant cook, starting up, while her red 


abominable of all compositions, called punch. G@ohome, sir, and reform 


first Aill him, and then cure him. 
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Mramatic Feuilletons ; 
OR, 
LEAVES FROM THE COMMON-PLACE-BOOK OF AN OLD STAGER. 


isi iniscences of the most remarkable persons connected with the 

my for the jast century, including many singular anecdotes, eccentric 

characteristics, and amusing peculiarities, related for the greater part from 
personal knowledge, and now first published, 








“ ” 
writTex FOR THE LONDON “SUNDAY TIMES,” BY THE AUTHOR oF “ ELLISTONIANA, 


« The abstract and brief chronicle of the times.” —Shakspeare. 


INTRODUCTION. ‘ 

_ It can matter little to the public whether the relater of these hitherto 
unpublished theatrical anecdotes be a proprietor, & manager, an author, 
an actor, an amateur, or a prompter; 1¢ 18 sufficient that he is an old 
stager, and, consequently, that most of the circumstances related here 
have come under his immediate knowledge. These anecdotes, now for 
the first time given to the world, are not intended to illustrate any par- 
ticular period or remarkable peculiarity of our dramatic history, neither 
do they pretend to any chronological order ; their aim is merely to amuse. 
Though they may in some measure be regarded as anecdotes pour servir 
a Vhistoire, they will not call upon the reader for that coutinued and 
sometimes laborious attention which everything aspiring to the dignity 
of history,commands ; neither do they seek to develope any peculiar spring 
of human action, or inculcate any great moral truth. Like the light 
farces of the stage, of whose professors they treat, they seek but to en- 
tertain without offending, or setting any bad example. They are confined 
to no particular theatre, nor performer, but extend over a period of near- 
ly fifty years, during which time the writer was actively engaged behind 
the curtain of almost every theatre in the metropolis, if not, indeed wholly 
so. Biography is necessarily egotistical, and many of those details which 
may be deemed highly important and interesting by some, will appear 
really common-place and uninteresting to others. What are generally 
called theatrical anecdotes are too often nothing more than mere bon- 
mots, or notices of personal peculiarities, leading very often to no end, 
and totally without interest to the general reader. As for story, the re- 
lators of many of what are called Theatrical Anecdotes, might have said 
with the needy knife-grinder in the ‘“‘ Anti-Jacobin,’ when discoursing 
with the tender-hearted friend of humanity—*‘ Story ! Lord bless you, I 
have none to tell you!” Not that an anecdote should be a story, as it 
then ceases to be an anecdote, though it should certainly partake of the 
historiette. The feuilletons of French light literature, approach more 
nearly to the nature of an anecdote ; the title—Leaves—given to this col- 
lection, may not, therefore, be considered wholly inappropriate. Perhaps, 
as well as simply theatrical and histrionic, many of the anecdotes re- 
lated may be termed dramatic anecdotes, from the regular plot developed 
in many, by the events which they detail. 

A few words as to the reason of these anecdotes having been committed 
to paper, and collected together in their present shape, and the writer 
will then ring up his curtain, and immediately commence his perform- 
ance. All stage entertainments should have an overture of some kind, in 
order properly to prepare the public for what is coming. 


The writer having long been in the habit (possessing an extremely good 
memory), when the steam was up, and he found himself in cue, as thea- 
trical parlance has it, of relating some of the remarkable anecdotes of 
the different theatrical heroes with whom he had become acquainted, who 
had flourished during his career, which he had either heard, or which 
were, the major part of them, only known to himself, often found himself 
solicited to repeat them in moments when he was not “ exactly i’ the 
vein,” on which account that which was at times a pleasure to him, be- 
came at other times no small bore, but really troubled him. To tell an 
anecdote properly requires some personal knowledge. The animal and 
other spirits should be on the move—the mimic powers in full play. The 
being asked to repeat ‘‘ a devilish good thing,” which a friend has heard 
from a friend of his, who was killed with laughter by it, on some previ- 
ous ocecasion, when the attention is distracted by very different recollec- 
tions, is quite sufficient to damp, if not wholly destroy, any little power 
that might be possessed by the poor raconteur, however anxious he may 
be to comply with the request. Nothing can be more mortifying than a 
vapid failure under circumstances, when endeavoring to repeat the said 
‘* devilish good story” with effect. 

It was to avoid these unpleasant calls on his very humble story-telling 
At that the writer was originally induced to commit the best part of 

is recollections to paper, but he found the remedy almost worse than the 
disease, and it is to escape from the repeated calls made upon his good 
nature, for copies from his ‘*‘ Common-place Book” of this or that par- 
ticular anecdote, that he has now*come to the resolution of shaming the 
rogues, and printing them. 
hough the writer has resorted, in some instances, to his fancy and 
imagination to supply the accessories—the scenery, dresses, and decora- 
tions of his anecdotes—the main points invariably have their origin in 
truth. 





CHARLES INCLEDON, THE SAILOR SINGER. 
THE WANDERING MELODIST ; AN AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT. 

About the year 1812, the renowned vocalist, Charles Incledon, perhaps 
the first natural tenor singer this country ever produced, was encouraged 
by the success of Bannister, in the well-known entertainment which he 
called his “* Budget,” to concoct a similar performance for country re- 
presentation, when not engaged in London. He, accordingly, assisted by 
Collyer, and another vocalist, had an entertainment constructed, which 
he entitled ‘“‘ The Wandering Melodist,” in which he introduced several 
of his most celebrated songs, including ‘‘ The Storm,” ‘‘ Black-eyed Su- 
san,” ‘ Old Towler,” ‘Sally in our Alley,” &c. 

Among the other provincial and maritime towns he visited, it may be sure 
that Portsmouth was not omitted. Universally recognised by the public as 
the ‘‘ sailor songster,” this was a port in which a rich harvest was na- 
turally to be anticipated. 

Putting up, on the day of his arrival at this place, at the Blue Posts, a 
small but comfortable public-house on the Point, in preference to one of 
the hotels, this somewhat humble hostelrie being largely frequented by 
captains, pilots, and blue-water men of every description—the company 
our vocalist most loved—he was, towards the evening, enjoying himself 
over a stiff glass of grog behind the bar, with the buxom landlady of the 
house—he was ever a favorite with landladies and barmaids—when a 
poor fellow, in a ragged jacket and trousers, without either hat or shoes, 
entered, to beg the means of a meal and a night’s lodging. He had asad 
tale to tell. After nine years of absence from his native land, he had 
been wrecked on his return, almost in the very sight of port, by a gale 
from the sou’-west throwing his vessel, during the night, on the Southsea 
beach, where she had, asa matter of course, gone to pieces, and he, with 
the rest of the crew, had with difficulty escaped with their lives. He had 
an aged mother and a beloved Poll, whom he had long fondly hoped to 
make his wife, resident somewhere in London. Thither he was about to 
beg his way. A small portion of wages was still due to him. It would 
enable him to get spliced to Poll, make the old woman comfortable, and 
perhaps procure another ship, could he only manage to box the compass 
sufficiently to steer him to the right point. Incledon’s heart always warm- 
ed at the sight of a blue jacket. The odors of pitch and tar were to 
him veritable essences of lily and violet, while the smell of gunpowder 
was hig attar of roses. 

His ‘* Ship ahoy !—what cheer my hearty ?” was answered by the poor 
fellow’s recital, delivered in the nautical language, which Incledon so 
well understood. 

‘ Avast heaving, messmate!” said the warm-hearted vocalist, deeply 
wested by what he had heard. ‘* You shan’t be without a shot in the 

rae my poor fellow. Steer your course into the tap-room there. Take 
yee moorings in the chimney corner—you’ll find it a snug berth. Ill 
feos se & hammock for the night, and in the morning find you some 

amen - You shall then set sail for the port of London. [I'll be 
” ‘th & ny earty: and it shall go hard but you shall meet your Poll 
mete de beanie yet. But what a lubber I am to be running out m 
. ‘ode Ther , ~ at this rate, forgetting that you have nothing in the bread- 
this an ‘ fell your hold must want re-victualling. My love, serve out 
berade xr = ow & ration of salt junk, with an allowance of beer and 
ot shane teas a make him a stiff nor’-easter. Let him have a toothful 
po pr doael or, no doubt, he wants a quid. So, bring to, and cast 
hoist sail at an _ But, hark ye, lie close, and be sure you don’t 
give the of al” ve harbor without orders. Don’t slip your cable till I 


With a thousand h } . ‘ 23 
tar aia as he was desined exclamations of ‘‘ God bless your honor!” the 
“Now that that poor fellow has ret; ‘ 
9 ents , ” retired to recruit, let me haul over 
the log,” soliloquised Incledon to himself. ‘‘ A five-pounder will just 


about off th ing— 
for a Nees sum then that." fore andaft. Well, well ! I have often sang 
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customed to sing ‘‘ The Storm” in character. Slipping them on—a task 
of no great difficulty, familiarised as he was to it—he stole down a flight 
of side stairs, and gained the open air, unnoticed by any one. Furtively 
making his way to the most frequented part of the Point, and taking u 
an advantageous position, he commenced proceedings by chanting, wi 
all his energy, George Alexander Stevens’s well-known invocation— 

** Cease, rude Boreas, blustering railer, 

List, ye landsmen, all to me; 
Messmates, hear a brother sailor, 
Sing,” &c. 

His rich volume of voice soon made the whole place vocal; in a mo- 
ment every one within hail gathered round him. sea ballad sung with 
& voice like his—the effect may readily be conceived. Nota tar that did 
not instantly give a copper to poor Jack. The shot poured into Incledon’s 
locker like hail; sixpences, shillings, half-crowns, and even heavier 
metal, not to say gold, were tumbled into his hat with all the reckless 
profusion of delighted seamen. 

Just at this juncture, Mr. Timms, the then respectable town clerk of 
Portsmouth, who was proceeding to the hall on some official business, hap- 
pened to cross the Point, and was attracted no less by the assemblage he 
beheld collected than by the clear, manly, and melodious tones that had 
ag ee it together. This gentleman had heard Incledon at Covent Gar- 

en Theatre, in a recent visit to the metropolis, on an affiliation ‘case. 
There was no mistaking the yom volume of sound which re-echoed 
from every part of the Point. He also knew Incledon was in Portsmouth, 
for the ‘* Hampshire Telegraph” had announced that the vocalist was 
about to delight its inhabitants with the performance of his ‘‘ Wander- 
ing Melodist.” 

‘** This will be the very thing!” ejaculated Mr. Timms, “ his worship, 
the mayor, Mr. Stocks, gives a grand party this evening. The Port Ad- 
miral’s lady, and all the distinguished gentry of the place are to be pre- 
sent. Such a lion as Incledon will, indeed, be an unexpected attraction. 
The great singer little knows his masquerading is found out. His worship 
must secure him at once. No doubt the vocalist does not want to be 
known ; I have heard of his fondness for a frolic; of his practice of as- 
suming a disguise for the purpose of enjoying himself more at his ease. 
His worship must exert his authority; he has a fair opportunity now of 
gratifying his wishes, even in spite of the singer himself; let me not, 
therefore, lose a moment.” 

Leaving Incledon still delighting his charmed auditors, Mr. Timms has- 
tened to the mayor’s house, and communicated to the gratified municipal 
the circumstance of his having discovered the great vocalist masquerading 
it on the Point, advising his worship to lose no time in securing the Wan- 
dering Melodist’s attendance at his party, by having him taken up, 
nolens volens, and conveyed to his presence. Mr. Stocks was enchanted, 
and Mr. Timms prepared to depart, promising to return by the time din- 
ner was ended, to enjoy the treat ; professional business calling him away 
till that time. 

** Capital! my dear Timms!” said his worship, rubbing his hands ex- 
ultingly. “ I’ll send old Piper, our beadle and crier, to clap an official 
claw on our harmonic star, and bring him here instanter. I shall expect 
you back the moment the cloth’s drawn, Timms.” 

The company were just beginning to assemble, the Port Admiral’s lady 
had already arrived; Mr. Timms shuffled off to confer the honors of pa- 
ternity upon some promising young gentleman of the town, and his wor- 
ship hastened to Mr. Piper, to give him the necessary instructions. 

‘* You must go immediately to the Point, Piper,” said he, ‘‘ and take 
up & man you will find singing there, in a sailor’s jacket and trousers, 
and bring him here per force, without a moment’sdelay. Pay no regard 
to anything he may say.” 

While Mr. Piper was absent, executing this commission, his worship 
desired his two footmen, John and Thomas, to prepare an apartment for 
the expected visitor, when Mr. Piper should arrive with him; charging 
them to take no notice of his ragged attire, but to be careful to treat him 
with all possible respect; to let him have any refreshment he might wish 
for, even if it were some of the real turtle and his own particular Ma- 
deira, and to give him, his worship, Mr. Stocks, notice of the stranger’s 
arrival as soon after dinner as they were able. 

Mr. Piper had been previously instructed to remain on duty in the 
house when he should have made his caption and committed his prisoner 
to the custody of the two full-powdered lacqueys, in order to watch over 
his safety and prevent his absconding. But to return to Incledon. 

Very little time had elapsed, after commencing his exertions, ere the 
warm-hearted vocalist discovered that his orphean strains had gained him 
considerably more than the sum he thought requisite for his generous in- 
tentions, and having somewhat wearied himself, he made his parting bow 
to his delighted sodivane, and managed to slip back to the Blue Posts, as 
he had before quitted it, without attracting any particular observation. 

Thus matters stood, when it so happened that just before the arrival of 
Mr. Piper to execute the mayor’s orders, a miserable-looking fellow, be- 
grimed with all the filth of extreme wretchedness and recklessness, wear- 
ing a very ragged shirt, and a most disreputable pair of trousers, slunk 
under cover of the darkness into Portsmouth, on his way from Southamp- 
ton; he was one of that lowest class of cadgers in the “ fraternity of 
vagabonds” known as poor Jacks—fellows who levy contributions on the 
public by roaming from town to town assuming the characters of disabled 
and shipwrecked seamen. 

Not having any shot in the locker, and feeling a strong inclination for 
a bite of something, and a glass of grog, besides being duly impressed 
with the necessity of securing a threepenny berth for the night in one of 
the many lodging-houses that abound about Portsmouth, this wretched 
wanderer, whose real name was Jack Okey, proceeded to raise supplies 
by ‘‘ gammoning a maim.” Doubling up his right, or starboard arm, 
as he termed it, inwardly from the elbow, and raising his hand to his 
shoulder, concealing it under his arm-pit—conveying the fin, or pinion, 
thus formed, dexterously into the upper portion of the sleeve of his jack- 
et, prepared for the purpose, he left the lower part loosely dangling down, 
so as to give him the appearance of having a stump; then erooking his 
larboard gam—that is, his left leg—and fixing his knee into the socket of 
a crutch wooden pin, also prepared for the purpose, he clapped a black 
patch over one of his eyes, and, thus transformed, proceeded to commence 
operations by bellowing out, in a stentorian voice, redolent with gin and 
fog, the well-known street chaunt— 


‘* My starboard arm [ lost in battle soon, 

And my larboard gam on the glorious first of June; 
My day-lights dowsed, my glims are taken back, 
Then spare a shot, my vorthies, for poor Jack !” 


It may readily be conceived that Jack Okey’s howling didn’t excite much 
attention, after the rich strains of Incledon: however, his gaunt looks, 
peeping through his thickly-matted black hair—his apparent loss of 
limbs, and broad bare chest, visible through his ragged shirt, so excited 
the sympathies of a few charitable old ladies, who happened to be pass- 
ing that way to evening service, that he had nearly managed to get cop- 
pers enough for bread, beer, brandy, backy, and bed, when Mr. Piper 
hove in sight. 

‘* Here’s my man!” muttered that worshipful official to himself, with 
much satisfaction, advancing towards him. 

At the presence of this functionary, whom he well knew, Jack would 
fain have cut and run, had there been time, but there was not. 

‘“<T want you, my friend,” said Mr. Piper, familiarly. 

** Ay, ay, I know,” answered Jack, sullenly. 

‘«< You must come along with me,” said Mr. Piper. 

‘* The devil doubt you,” said Mr. Okey, significantly. 

‘‘ Such singing birds as you mustn’t be suffered to be at large, but must 
be provided with a cage when they are caught,” said Mr. Piper. And 
here he indulged in a hearty fit of laughter at his own humor. “ So I'd 
advise you to get the use of your limbs as soon as possible, for you must 
stump it along with me.” . 

‘* That’s easily done,” said Okey, releasing his folded arm from its en- 
closure, and whi g off his patch and wooden leg. ‘* Now, governor, 
I’m your man. You'll let me have a quid afore I goes to quod, won’t 
you ?—and a glass of max ?” - 
an You'll be provided with everything where you are going,” answered 

r. Piper. 

a Ascen: I dare say—thank you for nothing—a little school butter, 
pannim, and Adam’s ale.” : 

‘“‘No talking, vagabond!” said Mr. Piper, sternly, ‘‘this way !” 

*« Vy you are not going to take me afore the beak at vonce, are you ”” 
said Mr. Okey, as they made their way to the mayor’s home. ‘‘ No occa- 
sion to put me in the bilboes to-night. You can lay me up in lavendar in 
the cage, vat you talked about. I shall be snug enough there—time 
enough to send me to limbo in the area om, 

“No words!’ said Mr. Piper, majestically, at the same time knockin 
at the door—for they had now arrived at his worship’s mansion—wi 
the air of one who knew he hada right to enter. It was opened by the 
tittering footmen. 

“ This is the gentleman,” said Mr. Piper, with a wink to the mayor's 
lords in waiting. . 

“* Will you please walk this way, sir?” with one voice cried Messieurs 
John and Thomas, bowing very low to Jack, to conceal their laughter— 
‘¢ the front parlor !” 








** Ah! the office, I suppose !” said Jack. ‘“ Vat, is the examination to 
be taken there? Vell, all’s von to Jack Okey, so sail on, mates !” 

‘* No, sir, the refreshments are to be taken there,” answered John; 
‘* his worship wil! see you afterwards.” 

‘* None of your jeering, Mr. Parsley-and-butter,” said Jack, angrily. 
** Your mother was frightened by a monkey before she had you, wasn’t 
she. Vat I’ve got to say is this °ere—if my commitimus is to be made 
out to-night, there’s no occasion to waste any more time in jaw about it; 
80 let it be done at vonce, or I’m blowed if I don’t bring a haction !” 

No answer was returned to this threat, but to his great surprise, Jack 
was ushered into the front parlor before mentioned, where a chair was 
fhost obsequiously handed to him by Messrs. John and Thomas, and he was 
requesied to be seated. They then, as well as their risibility would per- 
mit, begged to know what he would be pleased to take—whether he would 
~~ any of the turtle soup, and if they should uncork a bottle of Ma- 

eira? 

‘I wish I may get it,” said Jack. «‘ Brown Tommy and the pump— 
workhouse swipes and baked saw-dust. Joking’s all very well, my lads; 
but it’s not very well joking with an empty belly, so if you comes any 
more of your sarce about turtle soup and Maderry, I’m blessed if I don’t 
give you both a precious punch on the pimple. If I was to have anything, 
what Id like would be what I shan’t get, and that’s alittle bread and 
cheese and an ingun, with a pot of heavy, a jorum of rum-and- water, 
and a regular brosely !” 

‘* You shall have them directly, sir,” said the pair of lacqueys, leaving 
the room with a bow. 

“« Ay, ay, with a hook,” said Jack; “‘ but I may as well bring myself 
to an anchor till old big-wig comes. They are going to get the ruffies, I 
suppose ; d—n me, if I shouldn’t like te lick the pair of them, the grin- 
ning swabs! Master Constable is remaining outside, in readiness to 
take me off to the stone jug, I suppose, for he hasn’t come in here with 
Mr. Piper had disappeared, as agreed upon, after delivering up his 
prisoner into the custody of the valets. 

Jack’s reflections were broken in upon by the re-entrance of the me- 
nials, bearing a tray containing a new loaf, a fine Stilton cheese, anda 
jug of foaming ale, with a smail 1 sa of onions, salt-cellar, &c. 

Jack was astonished, and could scarcely believe his eyes or credit his 
senses. He, however, did not want a second invitation to fall to, but im- 
mediately began to shave the stilton and make the loaf look foolish, dip- 
ping one of the onions, at the same time, into the silver salt-cellar, and 
munching it with great gusto. He then bit his name in very capital 
characters in the jug of ale two or three times, and drawing a deep sigh 
after the last draught, which completely emptied it, declared that it 
was none too nasty—that it had done him a deal of good—and that he 
was quite satisfied, and ready for anything. ; 

The tray was then removed, and replaced by a well-filled liqueur 
stand, accompanied with lemons, sugar, and hot water, a clean pipe, 
and his worship’s own tobacco-box. 

Jack was more amazed at this second apparition than at the first ; 
but, wisely considering there was no time to be lost with such a chance, 
immediately proceeded to brew. With one so skilful as himself at the 
work, this was soon accomplished. A brimming bowl was speedily made, _ 
a light procured, the pipe filled, and in less than three minutes after- 
wards there was scarcely any seeing farther than the extent of the noses of 
the persons —— in consequence of the thick volume of smoke Jack 
puffed from his yard of clay. 

Dinner being by this time finished elsewhere, the cloth drawn and the 
dessert put upon the table, the amazed menials proceeded to make their 
master acquainted with the arrival of the expected guest. 

‘“< Usher him in directly, John!” said his worship, highly elated: “and 
place a chair !” 

The servant obeyed his master’s instructions, and retired. 

‘‘Oh! my dear friends!” continued his worship, mysteriously, ‘‘ suck 
a surprise! such a treat!” 

‘* What surprise? What treat, your worship ?” asked the whole party 
simultaneously, including his worship’s distinguished guest the Port-Ad- 
miral’s lady. 

‘* You shall know all, my dear friends, directly—such a lion! Such a 
treat! Prepare! Ina word, I have fortunately secured the company 
this evening, of the greatest vocalist in the world! Yes, you will short- 
ly have a song from the first singer of the age! This astonishing man is 
now in the house—is coming up stairs—this very moment we are going to 
have his company! But mum! he is only here in masquerade—so not a 
word for your lives! Let him have his whim. We must suffer him to 
preserve his incognito—hush ! here he is.” 

There was a death-like silence—it was a moment of breathless suspense 
—of intense anxiety—as the minor play-bills have it. The astonished 
Jack was ushered into the municipal dining-room—the whole of the com- 
pany rose to salute him at his entrance, bowing and curtseying—a piece 
of civility which Jack returned with a true nautical scrape. Winking to 
the company in admiration of the natural way Jack did this, and the per- 
fect manner in which he was disguised, his worship himself advanced te 
the seat that had been previously placed for him. 

* Be not surprised, my dear sir!” said Mr. Stocks, observing Mr. 
Okey’s evident astonishment, “‘ nobody wishes to be too curious in in- 
quiring into = present disguise.” 

**T am glad of that!” muttered Jack. 

‘* We cannot, however, be ignorant that we are favored with the com- 
pany of the first singer of the day, who nightly attracts admiring crowds 
by his vocal powers.” 

**T do certainly attract a crowd pretty nearly every night,” cried Jack, 
‘* with my vocal powers, as you calls ’em, and [ chant a bit in the day, 
too, sometimes; but as to being the first singer of the age—that’s all 
gammon !” 

“Excellent! Capital!’ cried his worship, delighted at Jack’s modesty 
and humor. 

‘* How very natural!’ said the Port-Admiral’s lady. ‘‘ But, my dear 
sir, you couldn’t imagine that one who has made so much noise in the 
world as you have done in your time, could keep himself concealed ?” 

‘«‘ Why I have made noise enough for that matter, certainly,” said Jack, 
‘* that’s the truth on’t.” 

‘‘Charming!” said his worship. ‘ What will you take, my dear sir?” 

‘I’m not at all partickler,” said Jack, ‘this will do for me for the 
present ; that is, till you can get the punch under weigh,” seizing o 
magnum of Madeira that stood opposite to him, and filling a tumbler to 
the brim; ‘‘ here’s your good health, ladies and gentlemen, and better 
luck still; luck in a bag, and shake it out venever you vants it—that’s 
my sentiment.” 

The company were charmed with this little burst of vivacity. 

‘“* Well, now, my dear sir,” said his worship, ‘‘ it is not often we get one 
like you among us.” 

‘*] should rayther think not,” said Jack. 

‘* Therefore, you musn’t wonder that we should wish to make the most 
of you, you know. You must positively delight us with one of your nau- 
tical ditties—one of your charming sea ballads. We are all dying to 
hear you !” 

** Yes; we shall be delighted,” said the Port-Admiral’s lady, with a 
gracious simper. 

“ What, me!” said Jack, “ pickle my vig—here’s a go! You'd better 
not.” 

“« We can take no denial—no ‘excuse—you really must oblige us, my 
dear sir. One of your admirable sailor-songs !” 

««Oh, vell! if I must, I must ;” said Jack, “* so here goes!” 

Here regulating his olfactories with a very ragged handkerchief, tossing 
off another tumbler of Madeira, giving a preparatory hem or two to clear 
his throat, and bellowing out with a power of lungs that perfectly asto- 
nished the whole company, puffing at the same time the strong essence of 
the onions he had eaten full into the face of the Port-Admiral’s lady, 
Jack commenced his usual chant :— 


** My starboard arm I lost in battle soon 
And my larboard leg on the glorious first of June,” &. 


The company were stunned, as well as astounded. . 

‘Very well !” said his worship, somewhat disappointed, and thinking 
the joke had now been carried quite far enough. “An admirable imita- 
tion! but a truce to masquerading it further, my dear sir; we are all 
convinced of your great powers in naval personation, a8 far as acting 
goes, but you really now must favor us by singing one of your sea songs 
in your own inimitable manner !” : RP 

“Vell, I’ve sung you one of my sea songs in my own inimitable man- 
ner,” said Jack; “I arn’t got no other. You can’t get blood out of 
stone, you know!”’ ; 
The company glanced, dismayed, at one another—an expression of 
doubt began to steal over their blank visages, when Thomas entered, and 
announced Mr. Timms. ; 
“Well! You’ve got him! You've got him!” cried that gentleman, 
rushing in almost breathless. “AmItoolate”” 
“« No, you’ve,just come in time, Mr. Timms,” said his worship. 
the gentleman is; perhaps you may prevail——” 


‘* Here 











«Where ?” cried Mr. Timms. 
«‘ There !”’ cried his worship. 
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“ That !” said Mr. Timms, with a look of horror. ‘‘ That’s not Incle- nearly his last, and, perhaps, his greatest picture, ‘Christ Rejected.” 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


don! Why, that is that scoundrel Jack Okey, whose commitment to the Little Hughes, who in his quality of Secretary to the Drury Lane Thea- 
county gaol I made out four years since, in his worship Mr. Buggins’s trical Fund—no less than as a comedian and a man of talent—had become 


time.” 

“Ay, ay! and bad luck to you for it, old cock,” said Jack, taking a 
quid ; ‘‘ I remembers.” 

The Port-Admiral’s lady fainted. 

‘«* How have I been deceived!” exclaimed his worship, drawing back 
from Jack in the greatest consternation—a movement in which he was 
followed by all the rest of the company. ‘‘ Where, then, is the great vo- 
calist? Where, then, is Incledon?”’ 

“‘Incledon!” cried a bluff naval officer who was present; ‘‘ Why, sure- 


ly you didn’t take that fellow for Incledon? Meredith, the swell schifei- 
* der, told me just now he left Incledon at the Blue Posts, where he went 
If I had known it was Incledon you 


to measure him for a new outfit. 
meant, I could have told you that wasn’t him long ago.” 

“ Then it’s all right yet,” said his worship. ‘Mr. Timms, my Good 
sir, step down to the Blue Posts at once, with my compliments, and in- 


form our gifted vocalist of the little contretemps that has occurred. No 


doubt, under the circumstances, he will accept this somewhat abrupt in- 
vitation, and spend an hour or two with us this evening. And here, 
do you, friend (to Jack) take this guinea, and get out of the town as 
fast as your legs can carry you; for I promise you, if ever you show 
your ill-looking face here again, you shall that instant be clapped in the 
roundabout !” 

6s ru take care of that, your worship, never you fear !” said Jack, with 
a grin, seizing the coin. ‘If ever you catches me here again, I give you 
leave—that is all. Here, you sirs that have been putting your heads in 
the flower-tub, show us the way out, will you. Good night, ladies and 
gentlemen, and thank you for me. I vishes you all a wery good night !” 

With another scrape, Mr. Okey was now conducted by Messrs. John 
and Thomas, not with quite so many bows as before, outside the street 
door, and immediately vanished into the obscurity of the opposite street, 
into which he was observed to dart without loss of time. 

Incledon had scarcely completed his benevolent intentions, by re-rig- 
ging and recruiting the poor shipwrecked mariner, and providing him with 
sufficient ballast to carry him to London the following morning, when he 
was waited upon by Mr. Timms. On being informed of what ha occurred, 
he very good-humoredly complied with his worship’s request, accepted 
the invitation, and, with his ‘‘ Black-ey’d Susan” and ‘‘ Poor Jack,” 
speedily dispelled the previous chagrin of his worship and the company, 
notwithstanding it was discovered, a few minutes after the exit of Mr. 
Okey, that that worthy gentleman had not departed empty-handed, as, 
independently of the guinea that had been given him, he had made free 
with half a dozen of his worship’s best silver table spoons, which he had 
abducted unperceived as he passed from the side board, and taken in his 
breeches pocket along with him. 

But Incledon’s matchless ditties soon set all to rights again, and his 
worship declared that he had rather have lost every spoon he had, than 
have missed the treat afforded him and the company by the inimitable 
performance of ‘‘ Tue WanpeRrinG ME Lopist.” 





: | ‘THE LATE EDMUND KEAN, 

The birth, education, and principal events of the life of the illustrious 
Edmund Kean, the Roscius of our Christian era, have been detailed by 
so many biographers that they are almost as familiar to every reader as 
if they were the events of his own individual existence. Therefore, as 
we hold the faith to be religiously orthodox that nothing is so tedious as 
a tale twice told, we shall not attempt to repeat circumstances which have 
not only been twice told, but even ten times and twenty times told—re- 
iterated ad nauseam. But there are some few anecdotes fastly fleeting 
away from memory which may yet be related, that may materially corro- 
borate many marvels told of Kean’s miraculous powers. We have heard 
much of the great actors of former days—of the immortal Ned Allen, the 
actor, manager, and proprietor, who vied with the royal and the noble, 
the great and the good, in the foundation and endowment of that princely 
asylum, Dulwich College. Why did he not anticipate the ‘ theatrical 
funds” of the two royal theatres—more invidious in their qualifications, 
more confined in their objects, and less munificent in their benefits? Why 
did he not make his college the honored Hospitium of his own decayed 
brethren,—the last resting-place on earth of the poor player, after he 
has strutted and fretted his little hour upon the stage, and then is heard 
nomore? It would have been a paradise between the confines of mortality 
and immortality—move charitable than that Lob’s Pound for sinners. 
In the two theatrical funds the bounty is previously purchased, as if 
their aid were anticipated, and is confined to a class ; but the actors’ col- 
lege need not have had any such restrictions. 

_ Who has not heard of honest Allen’s fellows—P hil Taylor and Ned Har- 
ris; of Dick Burbage, the proud companion and partner of the immortal 
Shakspeare ; of Betterton and of Booth, of Mossup and of Garrick, of 
silver-toned Barry, and the redoubtable George Frederick Cook, and last- 
ly of Edmund Kean, and that ullimus romanorum John Philip Kemble ? 
Great and honorable names! Though leaving behind them imperishable 
recollections, Kean shines out from among them like some bright parti- 
ular star—he has no peer. It is:true that some have coupled his name 
with that of Garrick, as twin stars in the theatrical hemisphere, and even 
there he has nobly sustained the comparison. But who ever dared join 
him with any other? What would be thought of such conjunctions as 
those of Kean and Allen—Kean and Betterton—Kean and Booth—or even 
Kean and Kemble? What sympathy can there be between the ardent 
child of genius and nature, Kean, and the cold classic student of talent 
and art, his partial contemporary, John Kemble? How did the stiff dig- 
nity of the one descend from its stilts before the breathing fervor of the 
other! Kean can only be mentioned with Kean—one with whom every- 
body is acquainted—the greatest actor that has yet appeared in this or 
perhaps any other age and country. 

There was a truthfulness, a reality, a nature about Kean’s acting, that 
deprived it of all semblance of the mimic art; he ever appeared to speak 
and move from impulse ; his words and gestures seemed rather to be called 
forth by the occasion than to be the result of study and forethought. In 
fact, they were so in a measure—only the particular situation of the scene 
and the words uttered were the same—the mode of utterance and the ac- 
tion which accompanied them, except in some particular points, were ever 
new—ever effective, because they sprang from feeling and the passion of 
the moment. There was something so striking, so novel, so perfect, so 
impulsive in Kean’s acting—something so unlike that of any being ever 
seen before, that it was almost impossible to shut it out from the memory 
—to forget it even for an instant. There was an ardent yearning—a san- 
guine eagerness—a dark, saturnine earnestness about Kean that did not 
seem to belong to the stern realities of a Northernclime. It was the same 
with the more tender and pleasurable parts of his art. When he was no 
longer moved with the wild ambition of a Richard or a Macbeth, the rav- 
ings of Lear, the revenge of Shylock, the jealousy of Othello, or the dark 
passions of Sir Giles ; when he gave himself up to the softer emotions, to 
the tendernegs of friendship, or the impassioned fervor of love, he created 
no less an impression. Like some exquisitely beautiful melody, which 


once heard still lingers on the ear, and haunts thefimagination; or some 


lovely face or graceful form which once seen is long before the eye, and 


sinks deep into the Heart, engrossing all our thoughts and mixing with all | 


our fancies, his every look and tone were so strikingly vivid that they 
could never be forgotten. 


| acquainted with the great painter, who, despite his transatlantic and | 


| Quaker origin, ever patronised theatricals. appening to call on West, 
| at his house in Newman-street, one morning, after the usual salutations, 

and a few observations on some unimportant affair, the conversation turned 
on the prevailing and all-engrossing topic of that period—the appearance 
of Kean at Drury-lane Theatre. 

‘* Who is this little man that I hear everybody talking about, that ap- 
pears to have set all the town mad?” inquired the great painter. ‘I 
should like to see him ; but you know I hate crowds. I’m not so young, 
nor so strong, nor so activeasI once was. I can’t expose myself to a mob, 
and then, even if I could get into the theatre, the house is too large and 
the stage too far off for me either to see or hear anything perfectly, or at 
all comfortably to myself.” 

‘« My dear sir,” answered Hughes, ‘“ we will obviate that objection ina 
moment. With one of your eminence, whose good opinion is the stamp of 
fame, we shall be but too proud in departing from the ordinary course, 
‘ The approbation of Sir Hubert Stanley-— ” 

«Bh! eh!” said the great painter, imperfectly catching the words, his 
hearing beginning to fail him, and he not being familiar with the con- 
ventional parlance of a theatre—‘‘ What’s that? what’s that ? Sir Hubert 
ener see 8 he? who’s he? He’s not one of my sitters—not down in 
my list. 

** The approbation of Bensamin West, my dear sir, I would say,” re- 
turned little Dicky, ‘is to be purchased on any terms. If you will con- 
descend to come down any evening to the theatre a short time previous 
to the house opening, we will, through the stage door, conduct you into 
the orchestra, where you shall have a seat in front of the stage, imme- 
diately before the lamps, so that you will not lose a single look, or ges- 
ture of our new actor.” 

‘* Well, well! with that arrangement I don’t mind if I do visit Drury 
Lane. I certainly should like to see this little man, but he can’t come up 
to Garrick. I just remember Garrick—such an eye! black as acoal, and 
brilliant as if it were on fire and alight.” 

An evening was accordingly fixed on, the play was to be Massinger’s 
** New way to Pay Old Debts,” in which Kean, of course, was to play Sir 
Giles Overreach. Who that has ever seen Kean in that character can pos- 
sibly forget his terrible truth—his withering earnestness—his searing 
bursts of passion—his eager intensity. Placing the illustrious artist com- 
fortably in the centre of the orchestra, Hughes, who performed some lit- 
tle character in the play, left the gifted president to prepare for his part. 
The painter was observed to be strongly moved during the progress of the 
play, but all were too much engaged with their several occupations +o 
pay much attention to him. hen the curtain at length fell, at the close 
of the play, which it did amidst the tumultuous cheering of the wonder- 
ing and delighted audience, Hughes, hurrying to his dressing-room and 
re-assuming his own apparel, hastily repaired to the orchestra to compare 
notes with the great artist, and attend him home. To his astonishment 
he found him gone, and imagining the painter had made other arrange- 
meats, repaired to his own home. 

_Press of business prevented little Hughes calling on the painter to learn 
his opinion till two or three days had passed. At length he again visited 
Newman-street ; he found the great artist at work on his great picture, 
‘** Christ Rejected,” seemingly in a very ill humor. 

‘* Well, sir !” said he, ‘* how did you like our little great actor—our new 
Roscius ?” 

_“ Not at all—didn’t like him at all!” replied the artist, rather hastily, 
violently rubbing out the head of one of the figures he had been painting, 
with evident dissatisfaction. 

Hughes was astonished. At this moment, regarding the picture more 
particularly, he observed with some surprise that most of the counte- 
nances of the different persons comprising the principal group of the pic- 
ture bore a wonderful family likeness to each other, the visitor thought 
he recognised the peculiar expression and style of feature somewhere, but 
could not immediately recollect where. That he had previously seen it 
there could be no possible doubt. At lastit flashed upon him that it must 
be that of his friend Kean—yes, in the faces of the venerable and wily 
priest, the learned scribe, the grave pharisee, the consequential centurion, 
the bluff old Roman soldier, the humble publican—half-pitying, half- 
wondering—there was the same intense expression, the same glance of fire. 
The painter seemed to be writhing in his seat, as if dissatisfied with him- 
self and everybody else. 

**T wish I had never seen that little man—I’ll take care how I go to see 
him again ;’ he kept muttering to himself. ‘‘I can’t get him out of my 
head. [used to be thought an original painter, but now I can do nothing 


e 
April 5, 
the earnestness and lifelike reality of Kean’s acting. The intense pas- 


sion he threw into the words— 
*« I never sued to friend or enemy ; 
My tongue could never learn soft, soothing words ; 
But now thy beauty is proposed my fee, 
My proud heart sues, and prompts my tongue to speak.” 
| And the eager warmth and trembling emotion with which he seized her 


, hand, alike startled and troubled her ; his piercing glances seemed to seek 
for and read the secret meaning of her very soul through her retirip 
eyes. Like some timid bird, she felt fascinated and lost at his basilisk 

| glances ; she would have fled him, but could not, her steps seemed rivetted 
to the boards. But when he came to the passage— 
‘** I swear, bright saint, I am not what I was— 

Those eyes have turned my stubborn heart to woman, 

Thy goodness makes me soft in penitence, 


And my harsh thoughts are turned to peace and love.” 


His persuasive energy, the music of his tones, &c., left her no power 
to stir. Indignation, wonder, scorn, all possessed her by turns ; surprise 
at his temerity, astonishment at his assurance—all yielded, in turn, to 
the matchless powers of the actor, and she impassively listened to him tjj) 
he finally, as directed in the great bard’s text, cajoles her to go back ty 
his residence at Crosby Hall, while he proceeds with the procession to see 
the body of his victim snugly boxed up in Chertsey Monastery ; like the 
soldier, with the widow of Ephesus, sufficiently proving he had a tongu. 
could wheedle with the devil. Well might Richard exclaim— ‘ 


** Was ever woman in this humor wooed ? 
Was ever woman in this humor won ?” 


_ Yet it is not very unnatural that Lady Anne’s grief for a dead father. 
in-law should melt away before the warmth of such ardent protestations 
of a living lover, even though he had so violently and unlawfully divorced 
her from her husband—perhaps, not a very congenial one. However, 
when the actress was allowed to quit the stage, then—no longer under the 
spell of the enchanter—did nature re-assume her empire, and her feel. 
ings find vent. Rushing off at the side where her then enamored lori 
and master was waiting in fond admiration to receive her, she burs 
into a passionate flood of tears, and hysterically threw herself into his 
arms. 

On her astonished spouse inquiring the cause, she said, ‘‘ She had been 
grossly insulted. She wassure Mr. Kean meant something. She had 
never been looked at in such a way in her life. She was certain he was 
not acting.” 

** Pooh! pooh! my dear!” replied K. 
mistake, I assure you.” 

‘* A mistake! wrong!” sobbed the lady; ‘‘no, no, Mr. K., Lam not 
wrong. Iam but tooright. What did Mr. Kean mean, sir ? If you were 
a man of any spirit, and loved your wife, you would resent this conduct, 
sir. No necessity for people being so very particular.” 

‘* By the powers, you are right, my darling!” said the good-natured 
husband, who, in addition to being, as it has been stated, a recent impor- 
tation from the Emerald Isle, was one of the boon companions of the great 
actor, ‘* There is no occasion at all at all, as you say, for people being so 
ocry particular! You'll not be so nice when you’ve been married a little 

onger.” 

** Mr. Kean has been making love to me on the stage, Mr. K., and before 
all the audience.” 

‘Of course ; it was in his part.” 

** Not of course, at all, sir; it was not in his part,” said the lady ener- 
getically. “‘ Was it in his part to look at me in the way he did—to squeeze 
my hand as he did? Yow never looked at me as he did. Yow never 
squeezed my hand inthat way. You never made love to me in such a 
manner !” 

‘Pooh! pooh! my darling! He was merely acti 

**Acting! No, sir! It was nothing like acting. * 
was no acting init. I know what acting is. Everybody must have no- 
ticed it, but a cold indifferent husband. If you are anything of a man, 
as I said before, you'll revenge my outraged honor !” 

‘«* You are too ultra, my darling—you are too virtuous; depend on it, 
it oe only his natural style of acting; Mr. Kean intended nothing of the 
kind.” 

** Don’t tell me, sir, of his not intending! I know what he intended by 
the expression he threw into his looks and words. Natural, indeed! it 
was too natural by half, sir !” 

It was in vain poor K. endeavored to disabuse the mind of his orer 
sensitive lady of her error. She left him in a huff, and he felt it neces- 
sary, in order to keep the domestic peace, to come to some understanding 


** You are quite wrong. Alla 
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again repeat there 





but make copies. Psha! [like to draw from myself not others—no notion 

of being used like so much mere metal, moulded by the force and power | 
of another, and rendered only able to repeat what they have impressed 
on me! I must be spell-struck, 1 am sure. I have painted nothing but 
black wigs, and eager eyes. Instead of Jewish countenances, I paint no- 
thing but Italian ones.” 

The fact was, that the terrible force of Kean’s passion in Sir Giles, his 
fierce glance of scorn and pride, his intense agony of bafiled revenge, had 
made so strong an impression on the painter—had sunk so deeply in his 
= er he could think of nothing else, see nothing else, paint nothing 
else. 

It was a lay figure that would not be laid! The glowing flashes of 
Kean’s genius, like so many coups de soleil, had, with daguerreotype 
power, impressed upon the tablets of the great painter’s mind the imper- 
og eF pieeeent: to him by the actor. In short, he was Ppossessep ! 
Kean had stamped himself upon his soul in indelible colors, not to be 
washed out. It was some days before Richard, or rather the great painter, 
was himself again—before he completely recovered his propriety. The 
view of Kean was no dissolving view ! 

In a few days, however, what with variety of calls on his attention and 
different occupation, that formidable spirit was happily laid, and he was 
no longer haunted. He slept at night undisturbed by stirring and fear- 
ful visions, and by day had healthful perceptions of the bright and beau- 
tiful—couleur de rose and sunshine—a very welcome relief to the storm 
and terror with which the acting of Kean had inspired him. With his 
sensitiveness, it may be almost unnecessary to remark that the great 
painter never went a second time to see the little actor. 


Note.—Barry Cornwall, in his life of Kean (1835) vol. 2, pages 114-115, 
has commented on the great impression made upon West’s mind by Kean’s 
acting when he first appeared, corroborating the principal point of this 
anecdote, though he evidently was unacquainted with the exact particu- 
lars, and is somewhat at variance with us in two or three respects, imma- 
terial, as they do not impugn, but rather confirm, the general veracity of 
| the anecdote itself. He says West was so impressed with the extreme in- 
| telligence of the tragedian’s countenance, that he introduced it into one 
| of his large pictures. West (says the biographer) saw Kean first in 
| Richard the Third, and told him afterwards that he had his countenance 
before him during the whole of that night, he had never seen so much ex- 

pression in any human face. 








TOO NATURAL BY HALF. 
Such was the vivid truthfulness of Kean’s acting—so fraught with mean- 
ing was every look and gesture, that it often occasioned many curious 


His accents broke on the ear with startling scenes among the different ladies with whom he acted. We will give one 


. distinctness, a bell-like clearness, that.at once aroused and commanded | example :— 


attention, was instantly felt and understood, like the note of the | 
cuckoo, unexpectedly heard in the lone dingle ef some far-off and solitary | 


forest. 
The late highly-gifted and much-lamented Mrs. Hemans conveyed no 


mean idea of the burning intensity and resistless force of Kean’s match- 
less powers, when she so felicitously said, ‘ That to witness the representa- 
tion by Kean of Richard III., Othello, Shylock, &c., was like reading 


Shakspeare by flashes of rh eae 
Those who performed with Kean were very often so totally carried out 
of themselves by the striking life of his impersonations, as absolutely to 


make them believe themselves for a time the very persons they represented, 


seeming as thou 


nished them wi h they were inspired by some superior spirit that fur- 


larly transalpine personal appearance, the writer could give, as he 


said, many anecdotes. He will, however, for the reasons before stated, 
content himself with only detailing two or three of the most interest- 


if the dee i ; ’ a . . 
earnestness, Pp impression of Kean’s vivid delineations, fire, 


late amiable Richard 
and familiarly termed by hi 
bosom friend and faithful confidant, 


trusty secre of th 
example. "7 » Drury. Lane 


THE POSSESSED PAINTER. 


At the time Kean first } bey 4 . 
Benjamin West, urst upon the town, that distinguished artist 


rith the words they uttered, and the feelings that dictated 
them. Of this remarkable peculiarity, aided as it was by Kean’s slags. 
as 


energy, and 
made on the minds of every one who beheld him when he first 
appeared, the rewhy | remarkable fact, related to the narrator by the 

ughes—or little Dick Hughes, as he was fondly 
associates—for so many years the tragedian’s 
and well known as the respected and 
Theatrical Fund, will not be an inapt 


the President of the Royal Academy, was employed on 


During the time when Kean, in the full tide of his success, was starring 
it in the country, it so happened that a young and newly-wedded actress 
joined the company in which the great actor was performing. She was 
engaged expressly for juvenile tragedy. The part selected for her debut 
was Lady Anne, in “ Richard III.” The Richard, Kean, of course—the 
only Richard since the days of the redoubtable George Frederick Cook. 
Mrs. K. (for such was the fair heroine’s name) had never appeared with 
Kean, nor, in fact, had she ever seen him on the stage, and was perfectly 
electrified with his style of acting—so fervid, so impassioned, so glowing, 
so truthful. Mrs. K. was young and gracefal, and gifted with no ordina- 
ry charms—an advantage of which she was by no means ignorant ; in fact, 
how could she be ignorant of the soft impeachment, when her gallant hus- 
band, a genuine Milesian, had so often in their courtship assured her of 
its truth ; and hundreds of tenting auditors, strangers as well as inti- 
mates, had been similarly frank and communicative? Therefore, with- 
out any charge of undue vanity, she might well fall into the error of tak- 
ing the great tragedian’s earnest acting for reality. He was known to be 
a great admirer of the fair sex, an ardent worshipper of beauty. The 
young lady was just at this time, as was quite natural, peculiarly suscep- 
tible of the slightest indication of the tender passion. It will be remem- 
bered it was in the early days of her honeymoon, and love was peculiarly 
the business of her thoughts. What wonder, therefore, that, in the well- 
known scene in Act. II. of the tragedy, where Richard, as he is proceed- 
ing from Old St. Paul’s, encounters at Ludgate the body of the murdered 
King Henry, which is attended by his way olla widow of the also 
murdered Prince Edward, on its way to Chertsey for interment, and the 
memorable courting scene takes place which has been sooften invidiously 
| brought forward in proof of the weakness and fickleness of the fair sex, 
the young bride should have been surprised and almost overpowered at 





with the actor not to be so very natural for the future. This was ra- 
— an awkward affair, but K. managed to blunder through it tolerably 
well. 

** My dear fellow,” said he to the actor, as they were taking supper to- 
gether at their favorite place of resort, ‘‘ you must moderate your fervor 
a little in your scenes with Mrs. K. Consider, she’s all tinder and touch- 
wood just now; it will be all mighty different by-and-by; but, just at 
the present, you see, she won’t have it that your acting is only make be- 
lieve. You know how unreasonable these women are! Draw it a little 
milder, my dear boy, to-morrow night. By my sowl, it’s giving her wrong 
notions and vague conceptions, you are, with your fire and fervor, that 
may make her dissatisfied, for who the devil can come up to the concep- 
tions of a Kane anyhow !” 

The good-natured tragedian laughingly promised that he would not be 
so natural in his future representations, and, wishing poor K. good night, 
departed. The indulgent husband, much relieved, retired to bed, where 
he received his first curtain lecture on the events of that evening, that 
had taken place behind the curtain. 

He soothed his offended lady as well as he could, and was at last per- 
mitted to resign himself to sleep, heartily glad that it was no worse. 

Kean kept his word, and though there were frequent lectures after this, 
the remonstrances were rather to be laid to the score of Bacchus, than, as 
in the first instance, they had been to that of Venus. 
K. ever after insisted, Kean’s acting had certainly been ‘‘too natural by 
half.” 

This anecdote is from the narration of the husband himself. 








FRENCH SOLDIERS IN ALGIERS. 


Translated from the French for the Albany Atlas. 





The soldiers of the Third Battalion of French troops in Algiers, are 
called Zephirs. It is one of three battalions, in all 6,000 troops, com- 
posed of men sentenced to military punishment, for offences not of a de- 
grading nature. They form the advanced past of the army of invasion. 
and are always sent on hazardous expeditions, exposed to dangers ant 
adventures. They are the Gipseys of the Africanarmy, and become at- 
tached to their adventurous and wandering life ; and when withdrawn to 
the regular regiments at the expiration of their terms of service, manage 
by some infraction of discipline, to be remanded by sentence, back to the 
favorite scenes of Algerian life. Alexander, in some amusing sketches, 
give some anecdotes of these wild soldiers, which we translate for the 
amusement of the readers of the Atlas. 

THE SALE OF THE GUARD HOUSE. 

The Guard House at Bougie, is a charming little mansion, new, with 
iron barred windows, and an ornamented door, embossed with iron nails 
It was a very desirable dwelling at a time that the Kabyles were making 
incursions even into the city. A colonist from France, newly, arrived, 
approached the house and examined it with an evident air of covetous- 
ness that left no doubt of his desire to become its possessor. 

Thereupon, the window opened, a Zephir appeared, and the following 
dialogue took place across the bars : J ) 

‘«< A charming dwelling this, soldier ?” said the Colonist. 

«<« Not bad,” answered the Zephir. 

«© To whom does it belong ?” : 

“« By my faith, to the man that is now it. To whom else should it ’” 

‘¢ Is it indeed yours ?” 

‘“‘ It is mine.” 

«« As owner or as tenant ?”’ 

** As owner.” é 

«Faith, you are not unlucky. There are few soldiers lodged like 

«« T took the occasion of a legacy left me te have it built. Besides han- 
diwork is cheap here in Algiers.” 

«« How much did the little place cost you?” 

«¢ Twelve thousand francs.” 

«« Give me time, and I will help you get two thousand francs profit.’ 

«Ah, indeed! The thing might be managed. In fact certain misfor- 
tunes have occurred to force me to sell.” 

‘* Misfortunes ?” 

‘*‘ Yes, my banker has recently failed.” 

‘‘ That happens luckily indeed !” 

*« What ?” 

** No, I mean, that is very unfortunate.” 

‘* How much will you give cash ?” 
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comrades, by way of joke, have locked me in here, and carried 0 the | 











ys.” - 

“1 wi d him to you. 

2 1 ine Colonist set off at full speed to wait for the rich peevclows ~* 
the wine merchant’s—having stopped on his way to send him the lock- 


smith. i him, all that is to be 
locksmith comes. The offer is explained to him, ) 
aan is to divide the thousand francs between the ee cd pa Dg 
and the locksmith. In five minutes the sentinel is infor! <a 
is opened. In half an hour the contract 18 a $e slg if - 
delivered, and the Zephir pockets his share of the thousand francs. 

Two hours after the Colonist began moving 1n. , 

An officer shortly afterwards passed up with we Oy 
busy unloading furniture at the door of the Orin ‘ ae “He lo xed 

open, he entered. The Colonist was busy nailing up shelves. ie looke 
at him a moment with an air of stupefaction, and demanded what the 
devil he was doing there? ‘ * <a 

‘What am I doing! Don’t yousee: I am just moving in. 

‘Moving in! Moving in what ? 

** Moving in my house.” 

‘In what house ?” “a 

«« In this house here, don’t you see : 

<* Do you say this house is yours ?” 

«¢ Yes, it is mine.” 

« And how is it yours ?” ar : 

«« Because I have just bought it, will that suit you?” 

<‘ Of whom have you bought it ?” 

‘* Of the owner, of course.” 

‘* Where did you see the owner ?” 

“«* He was inside here.” 

The officer looked at his soldiers ; the soldiers had for some time been 
eyeing each other. They had understood what their officer was just be- 
ginning to understand. 

«« And what has become of the former proprietor ?” continued the offi- 
cer. 

‘‘ That is none of my business,” said the Colonist carelessly, continu- 
ing to arrange his shelves, and his counter. 

** How none of your business, wasn’t he locked inside here ?” 

«< Yes, that was really so. Would you believe, his comrades, by way 
of playing him a trick, had locked him in; but I sent him the blacksmith 
of the regiment, a tall light complexioned fellow, who let him out, and he 
came to rejuin me at the wine house, where we completed the bargain, a 
thousand francs in hand, the balance in five years !” 

The officer burst into a roar of laughter: The Colonist looked astound- 
ed in return. 

‘* Do you not believe,” he said. ‘‘Here is the instrument in writing, re- 
gularly drawn up ?” 

The officer read it, found it properly drawn and signed and sealed, ac- 
knowledging the receipt of a thousand francs, with an obligation to pay 
thirteen thousand in regular instalments. 

The transaction was brought before the Court at Bougie ; but it had 
not the courage to punish the author of so admirable a trick. The Ze- 
phir was acquitted and returned to his quarters under arches of triumph 
which his comrades erected for him. 

THE ZEPHIR AND THE SAVANT. 

The Zephirs are all naturalists. Let the Savans of Europe apply to 
them. They will be supplied with bird, beast, reptile, and nondescript. 
If nature is short, he will supply the deficiency. When a species is want- 
ing, he invents it. 

While the scientific commission was exploring the department of Bone, 
a Zephir came to the President one morning, and offered him “ a little 
animal no bigger than his fist, but the like of which was never before 
seen.” 

The President, a Colonel, and a man of infinite learning and research, 

looked into the cage, exclaiming— 

** This is nothing but a rat !” 

** Yes, Colonel, but it is a trumpet rat ; a rat with a trumpet.” 

The Colonel examined it with his eye-glass. It waslike the ordinary 
rat, but from the extremity of the nose, rose a trumpet like the horn ofa 
rhinoceros, but fiexible, and endowed almost with intelligence. He de- 
mands the price. 

“It is above all price,” says the Zephir, ‘‘ but you, my Colonel, may 
have it for one hundred francs.” 

The bargain is consummated on condition that a female of the rare 
species is secured at the same price. This secured, the Colonel was the 
envy of all the savans of the commission. M. Ravoiser could not sleep 
till he had a trumpet-rat, and M. Delamaile fell sick for want of one. 
They demanded trumpet-rats of all the Zephirs they met. The next ar- 
rival of the kind brought two hundred francs. Trumpet-rats were on 
the rise. Gradually, however, they got to be common; for almost every 
day a Zephir had one of these rare animals forsale. They gradually fell 
to fifty, then to twenty francs. 

The fact was the recipe had béen discovered. To make a trumpet-rat 
all that was necessary was to take two common rats, cut off the end of the 
tail of one and graft it on the nose of the other, completing the rhinoplas- 
tic operation with a slip of diachilum plaster, and hampering the animal 
so that it could not disturb the operation till nature had completed the 
conjunctien. At the end of fifteen days the thing was done. 

In 1836, Monsieur ——, the Receiver of the domains, obtained a Ze- 
~ as body servant. His house was in a garden which was ornamented 

y two fine fig trees. Monsieur —— was desirous of furnishing his fig- 
trees with chameleons. These are not rare in Africa, and the Natural- 
ist ordered his servant to obtain for him a large supply at a franc a piece. 
There was no lack of chameleons. Every day the Zephirs brought three 
or four, and these were forthwith placed upon the fig trees. 

After about five days, the Zephir bethought him of making his work 
easier. So at night he would climb the garden wall, gather three or 
four chameleons from the fig trees, andin the morning sell them to his 


He saw them 


" ee = 
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master, who, without suspicion, continued to pay him the regular price. 
After a while, however, our savant began to notice that his stock of cha- | 
meleons did not appear to increase ; and he manifested his astonishment 
to the Zephir, who tranquilly replied : 
an You know, Monsieur, that the chameleon takes the color of the ob- | 
ject near which it is placed. Resting continually upon the fig-trees, 
bse have become green, so that you cannot distinguish them from the | 
eaves.” 
Monsieur ——, however, did not partake of the quality of his chame- | 
leons, so as to become as green as his servant thought. He watched his | 
garden one night, saw the Zephir enter, climb the tree, and gather his 
spoils. Next morning, he made an inventory of his chameleons. He had | 
paid for sixty, and in fact only possessed ten. He turned his servant | 
out of doors ; but the story of how he had been sold was not so easily got | 
rid of. It remained with him during his residence in Algiers, and he 
brought it with him to France. 





FATE AND THE ALHABET. 
EUREKA. 

‘* Felix qui potuit rerum cognoscere causas!” Both my heading and 
my opening are, I confess, culpably trite ; but I have been much excited 
by a discovery of great importance which I made last night. I had long 

een aware that some other causes, far more weighty than evidence or 

°gie, were operative in deciding men’s opinions both in politics and reli- 
tg and had oftened puzzled my brains to discover what these causes 
ett _Uhad already got so far as to ascertain that sandy and especially 
Hae et was the most powerful predisposing causes of Calvinistic opin- 
M Seems black hair, especially if lank, indicated a strong tendency to 
black hea > & conclusion further confirmed by the observation that as the 


air yer 
dhine lees déera oe grey, the creed of the wearer generally be- 


I was soon led ; = . : 
the enuee camann hope that some similar discovery might be made as to 


: ntes of the various political creeds current in our coun- 
ny Padus * ig formation of which, as we well know, reason has never much 
Jollee of the in a great step in this direction was made by an eminent 
pro ~Aed a th St century, who got a glimpse of the truth so far as to 
ths trotaiont pays Le yreetine. of giving three names was one of 
Charles James Fox, Jon in opinion. In proof of which he instanced 


; orne Tooke, John Philpot Curran, Samuel 
Taylor cepa Theobald Wolfe Tone, po 


he showed on the other the ten 

ism, by the examples of Willian oy, as 

Henry Dundas, Samuel Horsley, 
his was a shrewd conjecture 

Scent of the truth, so far as to 





and others on the one side ; while 
y of two names only to produce Tory- 
Pitt, John Scott, William Windham, 
Samuel Johnson, Edmund Burke. 

3 and the gentleman in question had got 
ve that names had something to do 


| Womankiad. 





the formation of opinions; but the exact nature of that something 


Che Spirit of the Times. 


It was left for me—unworthy—to propound 
the true and complete theory. It flashed upon me suddenly as I sat yes- 
terday evening by the fire, that a man’s politics depend simply and solely 
on the position which the initial letter of his surname occupies in the 


alphabet ; its position near the beginning marking the cause and the mea- | 


sure of his Radicalism—its position near the end indicating the fact and 
the degree of his Conservatism; the middle letters being reserved for 


_ the indefinite, the indescribable, the lukewarm, and the waiters upon 


Providence. 


A rapid glance over the litere humane will suffice both to establish my 
theory and make my meaning clear. Why, in every division in the House 
of Commons, does the name of Aglionby stand at the head of the Radical 
minority? Why is the name of the obsolete member for Birmingham so 
inextricably interwoven with the political unions of our wildest times, 
but because Attwood begins with A? Why are Bright, and Brown, and 
Brotherton such incurable Radicals, but because the letter B is too strong 
for them? Then, again, mark the initials of Cobbett, and O’Connor, and 
O'Connell. As for the pseudo-initial *‘0,” I hold, as Charles Lamb tells 
us the great Elliston did ef soup and fish, that it goes for nothing. Why 
is Mr. Cobden, in spite of himself, classed in the same category, but be- 
cause all his good sense, all his temper, all his wisdom, are powerless be- 
fore the fatal C? Tom Duncombe shows the irrepressible influence of the 
letter D. Ewart is notorious enough; Sir de Lacy Evans is enough to 
leaven all the E’s in the House; Lord Ebrington was always a Liberal of 
the boldest hue, moderated only slightly as he stepped into the Fortes- 
cues. The Greys and Grattans proclaim the operation of the letter G. 
Heywood owes his juste milieu doubtless to his name ; and Janus Hind- 
ley must lay the blame of the acts which have given him his prenomen 
on the unhappy initial of his cognomen. Lord Morpeth was always ra- 
tional and cautious, but we think he became more and more decidedly a 
Liberal in proportion as he drew nearer to becoming Lord Carlisle. 

Let us now look at the other end of the alphabet. The letter Q has no 
political representative, so we canonly conjecture what its effect upon its 
victim would have been. Wilson Patten is a gentle Tory; Peel speaks 
for himself. Pitt was a terrible Tory, but his father, Lord Chatham—all 
praise be to his initial !—was a Whig of the most democratic sort. Things 
get worse as we go on; Roden and Kedesdale damn the letter R, but are 
helpless under its blighting influence. Stanley, and Smythe, and Sib- 
thorp cannot fight against the involuntary 8S, which has ruined their ca- 
reer and covered them with ridicule. W makes Wellington and Winchil- 
sea brethren in Conservatism, anxiously as they once endeavored to ob- 
literate each other ; and George Young closes the victims of the alphabet, 
- England could never tolerate a Tory blackened to the ne-plus ultra 
of a Z. 

As is the case with every true theory, the apparent exceptions which 
at first sight threaten to negative it, end, when properly investigated, in 
affording its strongest confirmation. Look at Brougham. As long as he 
was nothing but Henry Brougham—as long as he owed no divided alpha- 
betical allegiance, and underwent no divided alphabetical influence—he 
was as staunch a Liberal as heart could desire. But as soon as he be- 
came Lord Brougham and Vauzr, he wavered, got bewildered under the 
double afflatus, rushed from one end of the gamut of Cadmus to the other, 
and never could tell whether to serve God or mammon. You never know 
whether the letter B or the letter V has him. Like Captain Macheath 
between Polly and Lucy—like Hercules between Duty and Pleasure— 
like Pendennis between the syren and the saint—he is distracted, torn to 
pieces, and goes out in night. Lord Saye and Sele was always consistent. 
So is the Bavarian Prince Thurn and Taxis. If poor Brougham had 
chosen another title, and called himself Lord Brougham and Bramble, 
all would have been well: he might still have steered a steady course. 
But who can resist his initial letter? We must forgive the involuntary 
meteor; he knew not what he did. Our theory was not then discovered. 
It has come to light too late to save him. 

** Castlereagh!” shouts an antagonist, envious of our fame. 
not Castlereagh a Tory ?’ How could he help it? 
art? 

‘* What do you say to D’Israeli’?” asks another. I reply, D’Israeli 
began life as a Radical, in obedience to his D; he modified his extreme 
opinions under the influence of his 1; but are you not conscious that it 
was only the coronet of Lord Tancred in the distance that made him what 
he is? 

** Well, but Roebuck!” saysathird. ‘*‘ Ha! we have you there! Roe- 
buck is Radical enough for his name to begin with aB, if there were any 
truth in your theory.” Soit does. Are you so blind as not to perceive 
that Roebuck is a compound and clumsily conglomerated name ?—that 
Buck is the generic or family, and Roe only the specific or baptismal de- 
signation’? Roeis only added to indicate the particular kind of Buck he 
is, a prefix smacking of litigious antagonism to John Doe, to distinguish 
him from harmless animals of the same tribe. 

** You’re a clever fellow '”’ says the last adversary I have to floor ; ‘*but 
what do you say to Lord John Russell? You will not call hima Tory ?” 
Not yet; but he is only a scion of the house of Bedford. But for that 
happy accident——— 

Now is not my theory irrefutably established ? 


** Was 
Was he not a Stew- 





THE LATE CAPTAIN COBB. 
ROMANCE AND REALITY—SAD REVERSE OF FORTUNE. 

Many of our readers will remember a series of articles entitled ‘‘Three 
Weeks on a Cotton Plantation,” which appeared in the ‘‘ Republican” a 
twelve month since, or more. In one of those articles, the romantic his- 
tory of the planter, whose hospitalities the writer so gracefully recalled, 
was briefly given. He landed at Natchez, a boy. He had come down the 
Ohio and Mississippi on a flatboat, with his father’s partner. There his 
father died and was buried, and there the boy was Jeft by the heartless 
partner, without a picayune. Naturally shrewd, he soon picked up busi- 
ness—sold tickets for the theatre, did errands, peddled knicknacks, &c., 
until he grew up to a proper size for larger operation. He then became 
owner of a dray, then of a small plantation near Natchez, then of an im- 
mense large plantation at Milliken’s Bend, above Vicksburg. Here he 
went into speculation, and, before the crash of ’37, supposed himself to 
be worth a quarter of a million. 

Hitherto his fortunes had waxed. He was independent. He then, for 
the first time, returned to Cincinnati, and sought out his mother and sis- 
ters, whom he had left behind long years before. He found his family, 


| who supposed him dead, in poverty, and provided for them, and then 


came the reverse. The wife of his youth had borne him three beautiful 
children. These, one after the other, died, and the wife was laid in the 
grave. An interval elapsed of pecuniary prosperity, but of intense 
grief, when he was blessed with the hand of one of the most beautiful of 
Then came the energy that parried in some degree the force 
of the blow, and he was enabled to retain and add to his beautiful plan- 


tation. 


Years passed on, and another family of beautiful children had grown 
up around him, to whom and whose beautiful mother he was attached by 


almost fanatical idolatry. Two years ago last August, his home was the | 
Immediately afterwards his | 
| favorite child sickened and died. A month or two after this, his house 


abode of plenty and the largest hospitality. 


was burned. A few weeks more, and a long pending lawsuit, originating 


| in his efforts to retain his property and pay off his debts, was decided 


against him, and his plantation was put under the hammer of the auc- 
tioneer, and the broken spirited man moved to Vicksburg. Here another 
child died. 

With the remnant of his large possessions, he purchased the beautiful 
steamer Mohawk, and run her in the Vicksburg and New Orleans trade, 
acting as the captain himself. A few days age, the following dispatch 
was received by the Northern papers :— 

LovisviLLEe, December 17. 

Captain Cobb, of the steamer Mohawk, blew out his brains yesterday 
at Vicksburg. Cause, a and death of his wife. 

Another dispatch from Nashville, of the same date, stated, that that 
morning the stesmer Mohawk sunk, with 2,500 bales of cotton on board, 
while lying at thatcity! Two poor weeping, terror-stricken children are 
all that remain of the whole family. What dream of fictionever equalled 
@ tragedy like this ? 


Foreign Sporting Iutelligence. 


LATEST STATE OF THE ODDS, 

Monday, March 3.—The two Derby cracks were at 6 to 1 each, layers 
early in the afternoon; at the close the Stanton pet, on an investment of 
£200 at 11 to 2, obtained at unequivocal call. Newminster and the Moun- 
tain Sylph celt were in favor, and the following outsiders were backed :— 
1000 to 30 against Ariosto, 6000 to 100 (twice) against the Lady Ge- 
raldine colt, to 20 against Thunderbolt, and 2000 to 20 against 
Azeth. 

Thursday, March 6.—The business transacted this afternoon was li- 
mited alike in amount and importance, and may be dis of in half-a- 
dozen words. The principal events to come at Doncaster were intro- 
dueed, and enough said (very little was done) to establish a couple of fa- 
vorites foreach. A few bets were also made on the Two Thousand Gui- 








neas, Port, and Chester Cup; adesire to get on Rhesus, Knight of Avenel, | 






and Nancy for the last mentioned race being the only features. Grecian 








was backed for £200, but at a decline on Monday’s quotation, and nearly 
£300 was laid out on the Squire’s horse; 1000 to 30 was also taken about 
Confessor, and 3000 to 30 about Lightfoot. (1100 guineas to £1100, we 
were informed, was laid on Tuesday on Prime Minister against Gre- 


cian. ) 
TWO THOUSAND GUINEAS STAKES. 

Monday. Thursday. 
Grecian, J. Day......... «see. Llto Wagst .. 11 to 10agst 
Newminster, J. Scott.......... 5to 1l— - 5tol — 
Mountain Sylph colt, Warrener 5to 1— — 

DERBY. 

Prime Minister, Wadlow...... llto 2—(tk).. lltoe 2— 
Grecian, J. Day. cescesscccece 6to 1— -- tc 2— 
Mountain Sylph colt, Warrener —H——— . Wt l— 
Newminster, J. Scott......... 12to 1—(tk).. —— 
Lamartine, J. Day........... 12to 1—(tk).. ————— 
Marlborough Buck, Dixon.... 22to 1— .. 2%to 1—(tk) 
Bonnie Dundee, Fobert....... 30to 1— ————— 
Ariosto, W. Dilly.......... -- 1000 to 30 — —_—— 
The Confessor, A. Taylor..... 40to 1— (tk) .. 1000 to 30 —(tk) 
Lady Geraldine colt, Sherwood 6000 to 100 — (tk) .. —————— 
Raw, CO. PO 6 viicccccccess 2000 to 20 — (tk).. 
Thunderbolt, Doucy.......... 5000 to 50 —(tk).. ———— 
Lightfoot, Hill......sssesees: 2000 to 15 — (tk) .. 3000 to 30 —(tk) 


Bell’s Life, March 9. 





YACHTS AND YACHTING. 

Considering the great interest that attaches to the result of the pend- 
ing contest between an American built pleasure vessel and those against 
which she may be matched, across the water, we have thought it might 
amuse some readers to be informed of the extent to which this sport is 
there carried on, and subjoin accordingly a few particulars gleaned from 
an authentic source. 

The Yacht Clubs of Great Britain and Ireland are seventeen in number, 
and the vessels registered as belonging to them exceed five hundred. The 
largest of these is the Brilliant, schooner, of 393 tons, the property of 
G. H. Ackers, Esq., Commodore of the Royal Victoria Yacht Club; the 
smallest are three craft of only three tons each. We should add, how- 
ever, that in the whole list there are but fifty ranging below ten tons, and 
one hundred and twenty-three ranging from ten to twenty—from fifty to 
one hundred tons, there are eighty-one—between one and two hundred 
tons, forty-two—between two and three hundred tons, eight—and above 
three hundred, there are two, viz., the Brilliant, mentioned above, and 
the Capricorn, 313, belonging to Mr. C. R. M. Talbot, M.P., Vice Com- 
modore of the Royal Yacht Squadron. The cutter rig largely predomi- 
nates, schooners being rare, although the eight vessels exceeding two hun- 
dred and less than three hundred tons register, are all of this latter class. 
Their names, tonnage, and ownership are as follows; Constance, 218, 
Marquis of Conyngham; Do/phin, 217, Mr. W. Smith; Enchantress, 213, 
Earl of Cardigan ; Erminia, 220, Earl of Ellesmere ; Trinity Yacht, 276, 
Sir J. H. Pelly; Vesta, 240, Lord Newborough; Wyvern, 205, Duke of 
Marlborough ; and Xarifa, 209, Earl of Wilton, Commodore of the Roy- 
al Yacht Squadron, which is the largest and most influential of the 
Clubs. 

The following is a complete list of the above named Yacht Clubs as they 
existed last year : 

1. Royal Yacht Squadron: Station, Cowes, Isle of Wright; Commo- 
dore, the Right Honorable Earl of Wilton, Xarifa, 209; Vice Commo- 
dore, C. R. M. Talbot, Esq., M.P., Capricorn, 318; Secretary, John 
Bates, Esq., R.N. 

2. Royal Cork Yacht Club: Station, Ceve of Cork ; Commodore, J. H. 
S. Barry, Esq., Columbine, 90; Vice Commodore, F. G. Freneh, Esq., 
Experiment, 5; Secretary, H. T. N. Meade, Esq., M.D. : 

3. Royal Dee Yacht Club: Station, Chester ; Commodore ; Vice 
Commodore, T. Finchett Maddock, Esq., Queen Victoria, 25; Secretary, 
W. F. Ayrton, Esq. 

4. Royal Eastern Yacht Club: Station, Firth of Forth; Commodore, 
His Grace the Duke of Buccleugh ; Vice Commodore, the Earl of Rose- 
berry ; Secretary, Alexander Hamilton, Esq. 

5. Royal Harwich Yacht Club: Station, Harwich, Essex ; Commodore, 
Sir H. C. Ibbetson, Bart., Anaconda, 110; Vice Commodore, G. Tom- 
line, Esq., Lark, 65; Secretaries, W. C. Randfleld, Esq., C. M. Marl- 
borough, Esq. J 

6. Royal Irish Yacht Club: Station, Kingstewn; Commodore, Marquis 
of Donegal; Vice Commodore, Pentheny O’Kelly, Esq., Druid, 45; Se- 
cretaries, J. Hone, Esq., W. Chayter, Esq. 

7. Royal Mersey Yacht Club: Station, Liverpool ; Commodore, Thomas 
Littledale, Esq., Queen of the Ocean, 49 ; Vice Commodore, B. H. Jones, 
Esq., Bacchante, 80; Rear Commodore, J. Grindrod, Esq. ; Secretary, H. 
Melling, Esq., Seabird, 31. 

8. Royal Northern Yacht Club: Station, the Firth of Clyde; Commo- 
dore, His Grace the Duke of Portland; Vice Commodore, T. D. Douglas, 
Esq., Meteor, 30; Secretary, George Middleton, Esq. 

9. Royal Southern Yacht Club: Station, Southampton; Commodore, 
The Right Hon. Earl of Cardigan, Enchantress, 213. Vice Commodore, 
Thomas Legh, Esq., Maud, 119; Rear Commodore, Earl of Fitzhardinge, 
Imogine, 60; Secretary, W. Lomer, Esq., R.N. 

10. Royal St. George’s Yacht Club: Station, Kingstown Harbor ; Com- 
modore, the Marquis of Conyngham, Constance, 218; Vice Commodore, 
Sir John Stewart, Bart., Charm, 73 ; Secretary, James Curran, Esq. 

11. Royal Thames Yacht Club: Station, Thames; Conimodore, the 
Right Hon. Lord Alfred Paget, M.P., Mona, 82; Vice Commodore, R. 
Green, Esq., Phenix, 53 ; Secretary, Frederick H. Durand, Esq. 

12. Royal Victoria Yacht Club: Station, Ryde, Isle of Wight; Com- 
modore, George Holland Ackers, Bsq., Brilliant, 393 ; Vice Commodore, 
; Secretary, George G. Downes, Esq. 

13. Royal Welsh Yacht Club : Station, Carnarvon ; Commodore, 5 
Vice Commodore, R. Stephenson, Esq., M.P., Titania, 100 ; Rear Commo- 
dore, L. Turner, Esq., Hydra; Secretary, S. W. Davids, Esq. 

14. Royal Western Yacht Club, (England): Station, Plymouth; Com- 
modore, the Earl of Mount Edgecumbe, Violet, 58; Vice Commodore, 
Major Charles Bulkeley ; Secretary, Edward Digby, Esq., R.N. 

15. Royal Western Yacht Club, (Ireland) : Station, Limerick ; Com- 
modore, Colonel Crofton M. Vandeleur, Caroline, 50; Vice Commodore, 














Maurice O’Connell, Esq., M.P., Darrynane,63 ; Secretary, T. O'Connell, 


| Esq. 


16. Royal Yorkshire Yacht Club: Stations, Hull and Whitby; Com- 
modore, the Right Hon. Earl of Mulgrave ; Vice Commodore, J. Gee, Esq., 
Corsair, 84; Secretaries, A. Bannister, Esq., Hull, Quiz, 12, T. Perci- 
val, Esq., Whitby. 

17. Royal London Yacht Club: Station, Thames ; Commodore, 
Vice Commodore, J. Wicks, Esq., Cynthia, 50; Rear Commodore, G. E. 
Browne, Esq., Moor Park, 50; Secretary, T. J. Gregory, ~~: 





’, Albion. 





FATAL ENCOUNTER WITH A TIGER. 

On the 2d instant, Mr. Stephanus Naude, a farmer residing on the Kat 
River, near its junction with the Shashago stream, was attracted by the 
report ofa gun to a spot at some distance from his dwelling. On reach- 
ing the place he met a Kafir herd, in the employ of Mr. Knott. who in- 
formed him that he had fired at a tiger, and proceeded to point out to 
Mr. Naude where the animal lay, but whilst doing so, the tiger made a 
spring and knocked down the Kafir. Mr. Naude fired at and wounded 
the beast slightly whilst making its bound ; on which the enraged brute 
turned upon its new assailant. Atthis juncture, the Kafir, becoming 
alarmed, ran off, and a fearful struggle ensued between Mr. Naude and 
the tiger, in which, after receiving many very severe wounds, the unfor- 
tunate man succeeded in grasping the animal firmly by the throat, where 
he held him, and called to the Kafir to draw near and despatch it. This 
the cowardly fellow did not venture todo, and Naude, becoming faint 
from loss of blood, relinquished his hold of the throat. The tuger DoW 
being free, began to gnaw the unhappy man’s arm, which was speedily 
broken in several places. Naude is supposed at this period of the horri- 
ble tragedy to have received some injury in the spine, as he became una- 
ble to combat any longer with his savage enemy. Mr. Knott, having re- 
ceived intimation of the critical state of his friend, hastened to the res- 
cue, where he found poor Naude lying on the ground covered with 
wounds, and the tiger near him. The new comer immediately despateh- 
ed the tiger, and proceeded to remove the wounded maa to his dwelling, 
where he lingered in intense pain until the morning of the 11th instant, 
when he died. The unfortunate sufferer was a fine enterprising man, in 
the very prime of life. He was a severe sufferer in the last Kafir war. 


. : : their melancholy loss. 
He has left a wife and eight children to mourn Prana —e eek 


A very splendid jack, weighing 254lbs., was taken lately by live bait 
fishing, “— Seeachetns 5 aanher of the Young Waltonians, held at 
Mr. Reid’s, the Bricklayers’ Arms, John Street, Curtain-road. The 
brothers of the angle will have an opportunity of witnessing this fine 
specimen in the course of two or three weeks. Other members of the 
society, including Messrs. Sp , Harper, Watering, and Collings, 











have been very successful in taking heavy shows of fish, and the society 
bids fair, though young, to be a thriving one. 














RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Lafayette Course, Annual Meeting, Tuesday, Jan. 12, 1852. 
Trottirig meeting, Tuesday, June 3. 

Mosie, Ala......... Spring Trotting Meeting, Tuesday, May 20 

.. Nashville Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, Tuesday, May 6. 
.. Trotting Meeting, Tuesday, June 10. 

New Og.eans, La.... Bin n Course, Orleans Jockey Club Meeting, Monday, April 7. 
Paitapecrnia, Pa.... Hunting Park Course, Spring Trotting Meetings, April and May. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. ; 


Death of Imported Margrave.—This fine stallion died at Major Gre’s, 
at Selma, Alabama, on the 8th ultimo, in a very sudden manner. ; The 
horse was in the finest possible health and condition, to all appearance. 
Throughout the morning he was full of life and energy, sprang clear of the 
ground, and seemed to revel in the plenitude of high keeping, and enjoy- 
able condition. In this state he was led to his noontide meal, while the 
Major went to take his: but before he had half finished, the stable boy 
apprised him that the horse had suddenly fallen down, and was in a dying 
state. Ina few minutes Margraveexpired. It was evident at once that 
the bursting of a blood vessel had thus suddenly terminated the life of this 
valuable and successful stallion. 


Argo.—The gray horse Argo, by Othello, was raffled off at Mobile on 
the 18th ult., and won by Col. 0. Austin. Though not a winner, heis a 
very fine horse for private use ; and when in condition, he may trouble 
many @ good one yet. 








ee 


Foot Racing.—It will be seen from an advertisement on our 12th page 
that Mr. Tuos. ALperson, the proprietor of the Nashville Course, offers 
a purse of $400 for a ten mile foot race, open for all pedestrians. 


— 


New York Cricket Club.—A meeting of the members of the ‘N. Y. 
C. C.,” for the transaction of business, will be held at the office of the 
‘‘ Spirit of the Times,” on Saturday evening, the [2th instant, at half 
past 7 o’clock. A punctual and full attendance is requested. 

By order of THE PRESIDENT. 
The members of the New Yerk Cricket Club will open ‘* the season” by 
a day’s play (weather permitting) on Monday, the 14th inst., on their 
ground at Hoboken. Wickets to be pitched at 10 o’clock. 


*New Cricket Club.—Measures are on foot to organize a Cricket Club in 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin. The necessary implements have been procured 
and are at the office of the ‘‘ Sentinel and Gazette,” where those who 
wish to join such a club are requested to call and leave their names. Call 
immediately, by all means, all ye lovers of healthy exercise in Milwau- 
kee and vicinity. 


Pedestrian Challenge.--Rowt. MAvuoy offers the following challenge 
to Rirron Towner :— 


Having heard that Ripton Towner would walk me a five mile race, I 
will state that I will walk him a match for $100, one month from this 
date. He can find me with my backers at L. Levi's Segar Store, No. 87 
Columbia street, any time this week. Ropr. MALuoy. 


The Spring Meeting at Nashville promises to be a brilliant affair. 
We learn that about thirty horses are in training on the Nashville 
Course. , 


Mobile Races.—The “‘ First Private,” in his report to the ‘‘Picayune,” 
thus opens his account of these races :— 


My dear Pic.—As dogs have their day, so have races their week, and 
pending that the theme is a perfect monopoly. The theatre is deserted 
for the betting-room—the flaming poster of the ‘‘ Cuba Panorama” is un- 
looked at, close by the small race bill—and even the city itself seems va- 
cated from noon to sundown. In the South races are decidedly an insti- 
tution,gas much as pumpkin pies are Down East. 

This epidemic began yesterday, and will take at least five days to reach 
the zenith and subside. 

‘*Shelah’s Day” was gallantly selected for this distinction, and truly 
dame Nature was Pek out on the occasion in richer, fresher green 
than looked the shamrocks of the day before. The weather was certain- 
ly delightful—although the ‘‘ March winds” were kicking up a dust as 
usual in all directions. Thecrowd at the course was great, and many 
of “‘ the dear creatures” lent their enlivening presence to the scene of 
sport ; but I must take the liberty ofa dissent from the encomiums on the 
state of the track. It was certainly not very good—at least for making 
time ; for it had been so frequently, and so recently harrowed upas to be 
heavy from deep sand. 

Is it not pretty nearly time to cease using that questionable phrase, 
** the knowing ones were taken in?” Interested or practised men in turf 
matters create favorites constantly—but do not always bet on them. The 
so-called favorites lost in both races ; but that argues nothing against 
the really knowing ones. But to the events. 

The first race of the meeting was a single dash of two miles, for which 
Tulip, Blue and a Thornhill were entered. Blue, vs. Field, or Field vs. 
Blue, was the general betting point. The Thornhill was said to be a re- 
gular bolter, and was ridden in blinds. Folks said he would jump over 
fences, men or apple carts, but could he have sprang ahead of his two 
competitors he would have been doing a much better business for his 
owner. The race was an exceedingly pretty contest, though not fast— 
the track would not permit it. Personally, the pretty little Tulip, as I 
told you before, was my favorite ; and well did she sustain my opinion. 
She trailed quietly until reaching the back-stretch in the second mile ; 
then handily cut down the “ Bolter,” and had @ brief, sharp struggle 
With the “ Blue,” but came home an easy winner, amidst the cheers of 
the fielders. 

For the next race, mile heats, there were four competitors; a Traveller 
filly, that will prove a traveller—Bald Hornet, that all thought bound to 
win—Argo, that few could believe “ no go,” and the little Zephyr, that 
got fanned out last week. 


A Muskrat Excitement.—The Washington ‘‘Republic” of the 22d inst. 


— the following account of a muskrat hunt which lately came off 
ere :— 


A few days since, near the Eastern branch bridge, an object was per- 
ceived quietly and harmlessly swimming in the channel, at first supposed 
to bea duck. On close inspection, however, by an old sportsman, the 
traveller was declared to be a muskrat, (which family has numerous 
members in that locality). The man with the gun immediately fired, and, 
at a distance of fifty yards, made an impression on the animal which 
caused it’suddenly to sink below the surface of the water. After the 
lapse of several minutes, it again made its appearance, and by this time 
(the report of the rifle serving the purpose of a bugle horn), the bridge 
Was lined with inquisitive spectators, most of them with large stones in 
their hands, ready to commit an “ assault and battery” on the unoffend- 
ing Muskrat, so soon as it approached sufficiently near to them for that 
Partose. The sportsman again tried his skill, and with some success : 
sh down went the animal, it was su posed never again to rise. The 

outs of the bystanders soon evidenced that they misconceived. Instead 

Owever, of the entire head being exposed, the nose only was now per- 
pe ee | A dog was despatched to the solitary swimmer, and a boat was 
ree d, - boyed, to convey the captive in prospective to the shore. But 

<4 animal still had wit enough to elude arrest, and anon showed its head 
* - —— in the direction least expected. The excitement on the part 
me e - wpe Was intense during these proceedings, arid no one “‘with- 
an _. r oe the first stone.” At last the rat was seen near one of 

} a blood. upwards as if desiring support in the trying hour. Its 
pe y ‘ and its eyes had forever closed on the beautiful scener 
© clear sky above. A rude human hand was extended, the 


muskrat was seized by the neck and thrown u the brid s 
ing ite limbs, with a sudd Ce pwnd tnd pe me 
«Ts was a glorious vic tory! ees it died! The sport was now over. 








Che Spirit of the Times. 


| The Challenge.—The excitement produced in New York, on the sub- 

ject of T. Hrer’s challenge to the world, may be judged, in a measure, by 
| the following advertisements, among others of a like character, which ap- 
peared in the “‘ Herald” :— 

Sporting.—A Card.—Having noticed Mr. Thomas Hyer’s challenge 
to fight any man for $10,000, I would inform the public that I am pre- 
pared te sell as good brandy, wine, ale, and segars, as any man, (bar- 
ring neither weight or age,) and will guarantee to _ satisfaction, by 
ealling at the White House, corner Jay and Concord streets, Brooklyn. 
And I beg to state that I have not been drawn into this, but do it of my 
| own accord, and for my sole benefit. Wma. S. Leacu. 


Sporting—A Challenge to the World at lar ge, and New York in par- 
ticular.—A challenge (for New York must be as fashionable as London) of 
any required amount, is hereby offered for the consideration of those who 
value a good time and place, with all ‘ the fixins,” to discuss the respec- 
tive merits and prowess of those renowned ‘‘ Seven Champions of Chris- 
tendom,” [St. Jonathan (?) was not about in their day,] who fight on pa- 
per now, so desperately, under the assumed names of U. 8S. Pluck 
and Company, &c., &c., &c., that the subscriber can at the shortest no- 
tice, atall times, produce the best preventives of ‘‘wind,” in the shape of a 
French confectionery known as old Otard, Syrup, and Spanish Fumigators, 
of the Cubanero corp of 1850, (all warranted by Los Generales Bravos Lo- 


a fair ‘‘ stand up,” any belligerent citizen cannot match the ‘‘ Slasher,” 
‘on the square,” then that gent will be cured by advice gratis, warrant- 
ed not to be on that ‘* Raspail system,” which has so much bewildered 
several Fulton street Professors of French Chemistry. 
N. B. No connection with F. O. B., or H. B. M. 
Witi1gm Ecinton, No. 149 Fulton St. 
P. S. Strawberries and Mint on thé first of April. 


in Extraordinary Challenge! !—Jas. G. Bennett, Esq. 
Since challenges now are all the go, 
I, myself, the gauntlet down do throw. 

I, myself alone, the oldest American actor extant, do challenge any ac- 
tor (old or young) this side of Pandemonium, to play the part of Charles 
Goldfinch, the knowing lad, that’s not to be had, for a leg of mutton and 
turnips, butter and caper sauce, and all the fixings, and six bottles of I 
Sicks to wash it down, to come off as soon as a theatre can be obtained for 
the purpose, and all the Dram purse are perfect in their parts. 

ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 
Costumer, Rialto Saloon, No. 37 Bowery, 
where people ought to congregate. 


TROTTING AT NASHVILLE, Tenn. 


TUESDAY, March 25, 1851—Purse $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
Mr. Hamner’s Pillicoddy 





= bo 


2 1 
1 2 


Ld 


1 
Time, 3:08—3:08}]—3:08}—3:15-8:13. 9 . 
This race caused considerable excitement, and afforded fine sport, each 
heat having been closely contested. The betting in this race, throughout, 
ran as high as three to one on Black Hawk, but poor Pillicoddy proved 
more than his match. 
The foot race of 100 yards, $250 a side, was won by the ‘‘ Stranger,” 
who beat the ‘‘ Tennessean” apparently with ease. 


Nashville Banner. 


MOBILE (ALA.) RACES. 


Written for the “Spirit of the Times,” by C. J. B. F 





Most Potent ‘ Spirit.”—Though admitting a silence as long and deep 
as that of the Seven Sleepers, it were worse than useless to attempt a 
defence, and wisdom to let the charge go by default, for conscience some- 
times whispers you are a gainer by it. Few evenof yeur correspondents 
carry out that cogent aphorism, ‘‘ when you have nothing to say, say no- 
thing ;” nor can they understand Sir Walter Scott’s apology for elabo- 
rating one of his works into seven volumes—“ too busy to make it short- 
er.” So please imagine me too listless, in summer heats, to invent facts 
or copy wit—and too engaged, in winter time, to condense crude mate- 
rials into presentable forms, or practise the distillers slow process of 
evolving the spirit and leaving all the watery wish-wash behind. ‘To 
come at once to Hecuba,” it is a duty more potent than a pleasure—a rare 
admission, but truth zs rare—to give you an official report of our races 
just terminated; so, though the last trump has scarcely ceased—though 
the smoke is barely lifted from the field of strife—I make this prompt and 
desperate effert to send you a faithful bulletin—so called as naming those 
who have got a bullet in—of the killed and wounded, the victors and their 
fights. All now is over—so 

“Farewell the neighing steed.” 

We have had five days’ racing—the weather has been fine—sport excel- 
lent, and the attendance not only great, but specially improved by a 
large proportion of delegates from the true ‘‘ world’s fair.” Bless their 
pretty bonnets and bright eyes! their loved and coveted presence did 
much to enhance the sport, and refine the love and manner in which it 
was received. Another strong evidence of their influence was, that dur- 
ing the week not a squabble, dispute, or angry word, took place upon the 
Course. Thenhurrah for the whole race of women ! 

The first item of sport was a dash of two miles for a purse of $200. 
The partakers of this were a pair of four-year-olds—brother and sister 
on the daddy’s side, both being by Grey Eagle—with a Thornhill of simi- 
lar age. It took three or four trials to get them off, for the last named 
was a regular bolter, and had a blind bridle on. The two young eglets 
were Little Blue and Tulip, of whom the former was the favorite at odds. 
Experience—not I—decrees this principle of betting fallacious. The owner 
of this little nag is deservedly a great pet among our Turfites ; and what- 
ever he runs or commands rises instantly in the market. I dispute not 
the excellent judgment on which his or their opinion is based, yet cer- 
tain it is, that the favorite has lost in every case, save one, throughout the 
meeting. 

It was so, of course, with Little Blue in this race, which, though well 
contested, and most interesting in its progress, resulted easily in favor of 
Tulip. 


TUESDAY, March 18, 1851—Purse $200, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 
110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Two miles. 
S. M. Hill’s ch. f. Tulip, by Grey Eagle, out of Eliza Jenkins by Sir William,4 yrs... 1 


T. B. Patterson’s gr. g. Little Blue, by Grey Eagle,dam by Brunswick, 4 yrs......... 2 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. g. by Thornhill, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 4 yrs................... 3 
Time, 3:48 


For the next, or second race, there were four entries—Bald Hornet 
(greatly the favorite), Argo, Zephyr, and Jenny Owen—a pretty filly, and 
named after a very pretty girl, in, I think, Dallas County. Odd odds and 
better bets were offered and taken in all directions. But Hornet, and 
Hornet only, was heard of. Why da/d Hornet, I cannot say, not being 
entomologist enough to distinguish, among these ‘‘ long- tailed blue flies,” 
the shaven crowns from the shock-heads. The favorite, as per last, was 
all over behind. 


SAME DAY—Purse $100, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats. 

B. Goldsby’s ch. f. Jenny Owen, by Traveller, out of Queen of Scotts, 3 yrs...... 1 

W. Hunter’s gr. g. Argo, by Othello, dam byg&clipse, 5 yrs........--..---+ +++ 2 

M. Hill’s ch. h. Bald Hornet, by Thornhill, dam by Timoleon, DPB. ser, -qorisasn Se 

Barnes’s b. m. Zephyr, by Medoc, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 5 yrB.......c00..00- 8 
F Time, 1:52—1:51. 5 


SECOND DAY. 

The second day can be dismissed in yet briefer terms, for the entries 
were few, and the horses far between. Still the attendance was great 
—weather fine—ladies still in great force, and favorites in the vocative. 

WEDNESDAY, March 19—Purse $100, forall ages, to 100Ibs. each, Mile heats. 
D. Barnes’s ch. g. Reuben Butler. by Thornhill, dam by Wild Bill, 6 yrs....... 1 2 1 
A. Brookes’s b. g. Jim Brown, by Jim Brown (by Imp. Leviathan,) dam by aS 


John Bascombe, 5 yrs.... 2... esc ceec cc ceee cece cess eres creases eseeesseces 
Time, 1:55—1:56—1:59. 
SAME DAY—For a Saddle, feather weights, Mile heats. 
John Scott’s b. g. Saranac, by Medoc, out of Cripple, 5 yr8.....-.--.----eeeeeeeee 1 1 
T. McArdle’s ch. g. Red Fow, (or St. George.) by Imp. Jordan,5 yrs...-........., 22 
Time, 1:55—1:59, : 
The nags last in each race were the favorites at starting. 
THIRD DAY. 
The third day was entirely a different affair from its immediate prede- 
cessor. The whole morning, and even the night before, all were perfectly 
feverish from excitement. Nosooner were the entries announced than 


1000 to 500 were offered on Magic against the field. In this field were 
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pez, Henderson, Quitman, Beach y Company,) which are bellissimo. If after | 


Julia Dean, by Albion, and the pretty Tulip. Betting was unprecedent- 
edly heavy. It seemed almost temerity to question a prophecy laid down 
so emphatically. ‘‘There’s magic in the web on’t.’’ 
| Off started the favorite, and away went Tulip to “try conclusions” 
with this charmer; but it was “no go.” Tulip’s half of the contest 
_ the first mile—took 2:04, which the gentle Julia knew must be a failure ; 
so made up her mind to act herself, and she accordingly made Magic run 
the second mile in 1:51, though she could not save the heat. Time, 3:55, 
Julia now resolved that if the first act lagged so much, the second 
| Should not ; so resolved to play the principal part herself, which all knoy 
she can do so well. And the result was, the quickest two mile heat ever 
, made on this course. Julia had it, in 3:43. 
| The third heat was but a da capo of the second, and took but one second 
|more to finish. Magic was left behind the flag. 
Julia has thus proved herself competent to try her foot with any nag 
of her age. 


THURSDAY, March 20—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, weights as on Tuesday 
| Two mile heats. ; 
R. H. Long’s ch. f. Julia Dean, by Albion, out of Imp. Trinket, 3 yrs....... 
8. M. Hill’s ch. f. Tulip, pedigree above, 4 yrs... ....-eee cece cere cee eeeees 
| Hunter & Oliver’s b. f. Magic, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Magnolia by Imp. 
COS FB oi oinis.s o c00e prateiegsetebeet o0be cust ineehuppeeranaaedeeses 1 2 dist, 
Time, 3:55—3:43—3:44. 


A better race has never been seenhere. No such second heat—no first, 
, indeed—has ever been made here ; and even the time of the third is the 
same as the very best previously recorded, which was run between Topaz 
and Little Mistress. Mr. Davis (Julia’s trainer) did himself great credit 
by her condition. 

Magic was bred at Ashland, and purchased from Mr. J. M. Clay, toge- 
ther with Zampa, who hurt himself, slightly, while exercising, by S. J. 
Hunter and H. H. Oliver, fora heavy sum. Though this, their first es- 
say on the Turf, has proved unfortunate, they have young and good stock 
to rely on for a brighter future. 


wore 


1 
3 


co bo 


FOURTH DAY. 

The fourth day increased the sporting excitement almost to fever heat. 
Four entries were announced for the three mile race—‘ all fours” being 
out of fashion—and these having each a high repute, and hailing from 
separate States, enlisted many personal, local, and sectional preferences 
Lithgow, the winner of the three mile race in Charleston, was the favorite 
at odds against the field, that contained La Reine, by Trustee—Cally Hun- 
ter, by Ambassador—and Maria Woods, by Imp. Yorkshire. Bets were 
even made that Maria would be distanced, from supposed want of condi- 
tion. But alas! for human judgment. Time changes all things—an adage 
quite as understandable in English as in Latin. 


heats. 
S. M. Hill’s ch. f. Maria Woods, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Margaret Woods, 
Wien, Vovcjsain.e: Sutin etierach tin o'vnceieinineonlvhlns/ tama ekeaes vena Fy 
Long & Bryant’s ch. f. La Reine, by Imp. Trustee, dam by Mons. Tonson, 4 yrs. 2 2 
T. B. Patterson’s b. c. Lithgow, by Imp. Monarch. out of Fanny by Eclipse,4 yrs 4 3 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. f. Cally Hunter, by Ambassador,dam by Imp. Leviathan, 
TIME OF FIRST HEAT TIME OF SECOND HEAT. 





Se eee: | pay eae ile ee eR 1:53 
agian Al RR a Geet aa tere ead cbse MEE oo abe h create tele a 1:54 
i OS ly chee Ee ton ate ee PR ee PRS ees 1:57 

Total.... 5:49 a 5:44} 





Thus was the favorite again defeated, and almost distanced. 





FIFTH DAY. 

The final race, though it drew a large crowd of spectators, had little 
interest to the Turfman, and was remarkable only as being the solitary 
case in which ‘‘ the favorite” was successful. 


SATURDAY, March 22—Proprietor’s Purse $200, for all ages, weights as before, Mile 
heats, best 3 in 5. 


T. B. Patterson’s gr. g. Little Blue, pedigree above, 4 yrs........ “4° Ss Fes 1 
D. Barnes’s b. g. Saranac, by Medoc, out of Cripple, 5 yrs........7...... 8,33 3 2 2 
T. B. Goldsby’s ch. g. by Thornhill, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 4 yrs...... 3:2 8 3 


Time, 1:51—1:50—1:534—1:56—1:56. 

Thus ended an excellent Race Meeting—and thus must I close my long 
report. 

I rejoice greatly to hear in your notices ‘‘ To Correspondents,” the in- 
tention to give a full and true obituary—or, as I hope, biography—of your 
gallant, amiable, and accomplished friend, Major W. S. Henry, of the 
Army. I cannot tell you how gratifying this announcement was; for 
there is an old mutual friend of the lamented Major here,who, since his de- 
mise, has twice or thrice, feelingly regretted that so gallant a spirit should 
be allowed to depart from among us, and leave no pen—eloquent as his 
own— to do justice to his memory. There are at least two of us here 
who will read your account with affectionate and touching interest. 

That trotting challenge did not; eventuate in any sport. Mr. Nun- 
nalee retained O’Blennis here until the day after the published time ex- 
pired; and then, as none appeared to raise the gauntlet thus thrown 
down, the horse was sent away. 

Very truly yours, 

Mosize, 23d March, 1851. 


MORE REPLIES TO HYER’S CHALLENGE. 

Mr. Thomas Hyer :—Your card, which appeared in yesterday’s He- 
rald, has been noticed. I have but few words to make in reply. I have 
been drawn into this affair much against my will and inclinations. The 
tone of your note indicates a settled purpose to offer me personal insult. 
Judging that you desire to fight me, 1 would take pleasure in meeting 
you at 9 City Hall Square, on Monday evening next, when the necessary 
arrangements will be made to give you satisfaction. 


C.J. B.F. 





M. GoopErRson. 

A Card.—Having read Mr. T. Hyer’s challenge to fight any man in 
the world for $10,000, I will state that if he and Mr. Gooderson do not 
make a match, I will fight him for $5,000—the fight to come off in four 
months after the match is made. Without having any pretensions to be- 
ing one of the smartest men in the world, I have the conceit to think 
that I can give him some trouble before he can use meup. Since he pre- 
fers a man across the water, he can be accommodated on the above terms, 
by him or his friends calling at W. Runcies’ segar store, 225 First street, 
Williamsburgh. Aaron F, Secor. 

Williamsburgh, March 29, 1851. 

To James Gordon Bennet, Esq.—At the meeting of Gooderson and 
Hyer, at No. 9 City Hall Square,fon Monday night, Hyer was accompanied 
by some six or eight friends, and Gooderson the same. Mr. Gooderson 
stated that he was prepared to fight Mr. Hyer for $3,000, and make it for 
$5,000 before the expiration of six months. Mr. Hyer refused to. make 
the match for less than $5,000. Mr. Gooderson stated that he did not 
care for money in this matter, but simply to satisfy Mr. Hyer that he 
could whip him. A friend of Mr. Gooderson stated thatif Mr. Hyer would 
wait for one week, they would be prepared to make the match for $5,000. 
Mr. Hyer stated he would not give one hour. Mr. Hyer and his friends 
then left the room. An Eye Witness. 


Card.—To Mr. Thomas Hyer.—Having noticed a card in the daily 
ousany heii that you will fight any man in the world for $10,000 aside 
—I have not got $10,000, ’tis trae—but if Mr. Gooderson does not make 
a match with you, I will make a match with you for $5,000 a side, the 
fight to come off three months from the time the match is made. I wate 
long since retired from the prize ring. My height is 6 feet 2 inches, an 
my weight is 150 lbs. I think I could give you as good a round as —. 
you had in your life. For further information, apply at No. 9 City Hal 
square. Bos Isaacs. 

A Card.—As Mr. Hyer and Mr. Gooderson have not made a match to 
test the superiority of their pugilistic qualifications, and inasmuch 45 
certain A. F. Secor, of Williamsburgh, has proposed to match himse 
against Tom Hyer for five thousand dollars, and the said Hyer teed 
-erted that he would not fight any other man in America for less ‘ 1a 
that sum, I therefore propose Nees a pupil of Tom Hyer, and weig “4 
less than 160 Ibs.) to fight the said Secor for the sum of $250, a poe 
at three months training ; the match to be made on Saturday, 5th of Apru. 
at the Revere House, No. 4 Murray St. James T. McDonAavp. 

New York, April 1, 1851. 


i i ” givi ference 
Sir—the card in your last issue, signed ‘‘ Bob Isaacs, | giving re 
at No. 9 City Hall square, we know nothing about ; neither do we = 
such a person. Pottock & GoopERSON. 





FRIDAY, March 21—Jockey Club Purse $750, for allages, weights as before, Three mile 
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SKETCHES OF PINEY WOODS CHARACTER. 
the N. Y. ‘Spirit of the Times,” by Urcie Seion. 


MUSIC ON THAT LONG THING. 

The stories told in “ Georgia Scenes,” or the Courtship of aie! : ones, 
fell very far short of exhausting the supply in that favored lan o cot- 
ton bags and “ Crackers’ —® genus of bipedulous animals swt ane 
never discovered by Cuvier or painted by Audubon. An come i “ < 
their true character can only be drawn from such traits 4f ife » 4 
woods as the following itlustrations, the like of which are to be - ne 
in every social circle where the talent for illustrating the me — 
points of human actions prevail. This I had from the lips hain bri 
of mine, upon the classic hills of Georgia, a3 Athens is called, aad may 
be relied upon as containiag more reality than romance. 

Reader, did you ever see a raal specimen of & piney woods chap, who 
had travelled enough to give him confidence, and make him feel at ease 
upon a Turkey carpet? If not, just imagine the appearance of the pre- 

gent one as he stalks into the parlor of Col. Jones, whom he had called 
upon to sella ‘right smart chunk of a critter beast.” His bushy head 
of undefinable colored hair was full six feet above his immense cowhide 
understandings, the lower half of the intermediate space being covered 
with a sort of home grown and home spun dirtly looking Georgia nan- 
kin colored fabric, not quite as coarse as the fellow’s shirt, which he said 


a 


Written for 





“Oh, yes! do get him in,” says all the gals, ‘‘ and we'll get up a cere- , 
mony.” 


Ann Eliza Jones Baily. 

** So will I!” says I. 

‘* T should like to see you try it!” says about six of ’em at once. 

“* Well, I reckon you would,” thinks I; ‘‘ but there’s only one g&l in 
this crowd will git that offer.” 

Well, the Parson he tied his critter and come in, and almost the first 
thing he ax’d Marm Wade, was, if she had a pack of keerds—'cause, you 
must know, he was jist one of the powerfullest preachers in Georgia, and | 
he could jist beat anything that ever wore a shirt at Yuker, and he knowed 
I could take a hand ’bout equal to the next feller. 

Arter a while the fellers began to gather, and ’fore long the gals finished 
the quilt, and such a shaking and pulling, and howling, as you never seed | 
no how, I reckon; and old Marm Wade declared if any of them gals, see- 
ing parson Roberts was there, and all ready, would get married, she would | 
give ’em that quilt, sure as grease. So at that I gin Jule a wink, and she | 
slipt out and got in the smoke-house, to puton her calico fixins, and I tuk 
my saddle-bags and made for the fodder stacks, to git my Sunday rig on. 
And I tell you what ’tis, Miss, I reckon you never seed a couple of chaps | 
look much slicker than me and Jule by moonlight. So I tuk Jule by the 
hand, and walked right in among all the gals and fellers, just as they’d 





was warped of grape vines, filled with oven-wood, and wove in a ladder | 
His coat was of the same sort, only @ little more so, being ornamented 
with a stripe of red oak brown and anothor of hickory bark yellow ; but 
the vest was ‘‘ just the article of dry goods to take the rag off the bush ;” 
and then the cut and set of the whole suit, was enough to give a tailor 
fits, and that was more than was ever given to the clothes, 


The way he walked into the parlor was a caution to old folks ; taking 
a seat on a divan, he began diving his hands into the inmost recesses of 
the aforesaid yaller trousers, because he did not know where else to put 
such useless appendages, which were in his way powerful. His hat he 
hung upon one of the arms of a branch candlestick on the mantle, and 
his whip he spread out upon the centre table. 

The entrance of Miss Lizze cost him a desperate effort at politeness ; 
but as the Col. would not be in for an hour, he had to fill up the time with 
conversation. Looking about him he discovered a piano, which he knew 
by sight as well as the boy did the letter A, but dog rot him if he could 
call the varmint by name. So he made bold to ax the gal if she ever 
fiddled songs on that long thing in the corner, cause he’d hearn old Sykes 
gal make um go like thunder, that’s a fact, Miss; she’s a raal screamer— 
enough to knock the hind sights right off a feller, what’s got no old wo- 
man of his own. 

Not liking to be out-done by old Sykes’ gal, Miss Lizzie kindly con- 
sented to entertain the gentleman until her ‘ dad” should return. 

Piney yellow plush was mightily taken, but didn’t think it quite equal 
to the music at his wedding. This announcement entirely knocked upall 
of Miss Lizzie’s music, since it would be a vain effort to capture, although 
she might win her polite beau. 

“ Ah, how was that, do tell me? 
and everything connected with it—do tell me; if you will, I will try and 
sing you one of the sweetest songs in the world about a wedding, and 
here comes my two sisters, who will be delighted to hear about yours, 
and what you had for supper, and all about it, for I must tell you, one of 
them is thinking now about her own wedding.” 

After a succession of the politest crookings of the back, in honor of the 
new comers, and after a little more urging, he spread himself, and began 
to cut loose. 

“Well, you see, gals, I and Jule—that’s my old woman as is now—she 
was miserable good looking then—had done a heap of courting off and 
ou, but nobody thought we was as mighty nigh getting coupled, when old 
Missus Wade—that’s Jule’s mother like—made up a quiltin, one of the 
raal old fashun sort, you never seed the like on’t, I'll bet my pile. 

Well, old Missus Wade is jist the oncontankerest best hand to get up 
@ quilting supper as ever trotted round a stump in them parts—but, Lord 
help you! she’d no idea me and Jule had any notion of splicing—that is, 
doubling teams you know—joining giblets—or what d’ye call it—that 
arternoon; but me and Jule had talked the thing over a powerful heap 
of times, and had just fixed things up just ready to take ’em all in a heap 
on the last quarter stretch. So she sorter put the old woman up to have 
the quilting, and the way she coaxed to go in for the feed would astonish 
any them sort of things now-a-days I reckon. 

Well, I went over t’other side of litttle muddy clear big creek, on the 
dry fork of Rapid Run, and told old Parson Roberts if he would come 
over and just make me and Jule one, I would give him two days’ work next 
corn shucking time ; and he said he would if the water got down in dry 
fork, so he could get his critter over, case he had got a ramfoozleifyca- 
tion in one of his dog-kickers, so he couldn’t walk no way it could be fixed. 
Well, when I told the old hoss how Jule and the old woman had been pok- 
ing in the sugar ’mong the flour, he “lowed he’d come anyhow, if he had to 
go round the big swamp, and cross over Jones’ Bridge by the new Zion 
Ebenezer meeting-house. 

So when the day came, the way the gals did shell out of them parts 
couldn’t be beat, I tell you ; and some of them were all-killfired smart to 
look at, mind I tell you. 

Well, when they all got a going it, I rode up sorter accidental like, and 
says I— 

‘* Hello there, house !” 

‘‘ Hello yourself, Jim Billings,” says the old woman: ‘ light, and come 
in—there’s none but your friends here I reckon.” 

‘‘Why, what on airth,” says I, ‘‘ is the doings here ?” 

Never letting on as though I knowed the first thing about the gather- 
ing; and then the gals they all jined in, and “lowed I mought as well hang 
my critter to a swinging limb, and come and string needles for ’em til] 
the rest of the fellers come anyhow; and so I pretended as though I didn’t 
think of coming at all, only as I was going by on my way down to Smal- 
ley’s store to see what would be the chance of getting some seed taters up 


from Augusta next week, and seeing a right smart gathering there, I | 


thought I’d just see what they were all up to; but I couldn’t think of 
stepping in, for I wa’nt fixed for’t no how. But arter a while I concluded 


I might see some of the fellers up from about Smalley’s, coming to the | People have been re-engaged for a week longer. Some few weeks since, | 


I do like to hear about a wedding, | 


began to wonder what on yearth had become of Jim and Jule, andI tell 
you she did look mighty sweet, that’s a fact, and they all seed right off 
that something was going to happen, case we was fixed up slick, that ar 
a fact. Sosays I— 

‘* Marm Wade, I should just like to have that quilt for mine and Jule’s, 
if you are willing.” 

At that, I never seed anybody in my life so mightily knocked up all of 
a heap, since I know’d myself. She know’d something was come round, 
for I was dressed up rather more than when I first stopt in, and Jule had 
on her best, I tell you, with a string of blue diamond beeds on her neck 
that shined like stars; and she’d got shoes and stockings on, and that the 
old woman know’d well ’nuff she wouldn’t do at home, ’cept on some extra 
‘casion, and so says she, arter looking at us about a minute, good, says 
she— 

‘* Jim Billings, are you in downright yearnest ? and do you want to 
marry my Jule for keeps? cause if you do, you may jist do it right now ; 
but if you’re going to fool her, you’d better make your will ‘fore you go 
out of this house.” 

Me and Jule both answered at once, that we'd just made it up to have 
the quilting to get the gals and fellers there, without letting on anything 
about the wedding, and we was in right down yearnest about it. 

** Now,” says I, ‘* Parson, cut loose, and let us have it over.” 

He went at it like a day’s work, and, Lord bless you, it didn’t take him 
no time hardly to make old folks on us, and then such a hugging and kiss- 
ing, and pulling and howling, and jawing, you never seed, for you see 
they all liked Jule mightily. 

| Soon as they’d got sorter over this heat, the old woman told them they 
| mought as well trot themselves into t’other room, and get a feed. Well, 
_ I never did eat in any of the big houses—’cause when we goes down to 
| Augusta, we always carries grub along with us—but I should like to know 
| if they ever have any better feed than that was.” 

| «s Oh, do tell us what you had, and how it was made. 


I assure you, I 
| have no doubt it was at least equal to any other in anybody’s house, big 
| er little. Pray describe it.” 


Ordway's Zolian Vocalists, at Harmony Hall, continue to grow in pub- 
lic favor. 


| ‘Pll act the feller, and marry any gal what'll have me,” says Mehitable On Saturday evening last, the Musical Fund Society gave their sixth 


concert of the season, at the Tremont Temple. At an early hour the 
house was filled with a most fashionable and brilliant audience. This So- 
ciety was formed some four years since, by a number of connoisseurs of 
music in our city, for the purpose of cultivating and encouraging a mu- 
sical taste, and at the same time creating a fund for the relief of sick or 
decayed resident musicians. It embraces much of the refined musical 
taste of our metropolis; whilst the orchestra, under the direction of Mr. 
George J. Webb, is composed of accomplished and distinguished members 
of the musical profession of our city. ‘‘ Uncle Tom Comer” is President 
of the Association. 

I hear that our citizens are again to be delighted by Max Maretzek’s 
Italian Opera Troupe next month, provided a certain number of season- 
tickets are subscribed for, which is sure to be done. Max has a host of 
friends in our City of Notions. 
® Miss Kimberly is soon to give a course of Shakspearian Readings in our 
city. , 

I learn the old Tremont House is shortly to be greatly enlarged, and 
newly and elegaatly furnished from parlors to attic, and be made, in point 
of elegance and comfort, second to no hotel in the Union. 

The American House, in Hanover-street, a new and magnificent hotel, 
under the management of Mr. Lewis Rice, opened a few weeks since, and 
is spoken of in high terms of praise. 

Mr. Stevens, of the Revere, is renovating his magnificent establishment, 
preparatory to the summer campaign. 

Messrs. Wilson and Parker are also putting the Montgomery House in 
order suitable to receive either the ‘‘Governor” or the Queen, should they 
visit Boston this summer ; and if ‘little Jim Parker” don’t make them 
comfortable and at home, why, they can take this child’s entire wardrobe ! 
Well, they can ! 

In sporting circles, I hear there are preparations making for amazing 
fast work during the spring and summer ; as George Edwards, William 
Woodruff, Stephen White, and a host of other modern “ Chifneys;” have 
in training at the Cambridge Course a string of topsawyers, in the way 
of trotting bits of blood; while the trotting amateurs are getting into 
tip-top condition their 2:40 (before a hundred and fifty pound wagon) 
nags. 

Last week we had a flying visit from Mr. James Hamill, of Philadel- 
phia, and Hiram Woodruff; the latter has been residing in your city du- 
ring the winter. They both appeared lively as ‘‘cat birds,” and fresh 
and blooming as strawberry-juleps! While looking at them, I was forcibly 
impressed with the belief that they would make a severe “ double team,” 
and astonishingly hard to beat. I learn that some of the fast boys here 
gave them a short brush, but soon perceived they both retained all the 
foot that has ever characterised them in their former races, whilst their 
bottom, and repeating abilities, have never been questioned. To my eye, 
however, they appeared rather high in flesh for a closely contested and 
bruising four-mile race ; yet, their eyes were clear and fiery, whilst their 
coats looked blooming as a four-year-old’s, and their action faultless as 
the movements of a lever watch ; their step as elastic as a deer’s. 

Truly yours, ACORN. 





MOBILE THEATRICALS. 
Mosite, (Ala.) March 23, 1851. 


Familiar ‘‘ Spirit.’—Our theatrical season has but three nights more 





‘* Well, you see, Miss, the old lady had spread herself to have a heap 
of good things. First there was a biled pig, stuffed with taters, and it 
was so tender you could just eat it without a knife, just as easy as falling 
|off alog. And there was a sight of fried chickens, and gravy enough to 
eat with a spoon, and just as much bacon and greens as anybody could 
| put under their belts; and there was tater-coffee and store-coffee—you 
could have as much as you could pour into your funnel. But the pies 





to live. The first two are devoted to the ordinary purposes, while the 
last is to celebrate a complimentary benefit for our old friend Joseph M. 
Field. During the last vacation our theatre underwent an entire renova- 
tion—the form and style were completely changed, and its management 
was placed in the able hands of Mr. Field. The season has been unusually 
short, but signalized by an energy, spirit, and variety, heretofore un- 
known. No kaleidescope could change shape and color more quickly 
or completely, and the management has indeed ‘ won golden opinions 





and cakes, they was all killing nice, [tell you; they had some cake they 
called plum-cake, though *twant plums, but it was fall of black-looking 
sweet things they tried to make me believe was raisins; but ’twant equal 
to the real huckleberry cake. And they had tater pies and peach pies ; 
I reckon you'd jist like to know how to make ’em *” 

** Certainly ; do tell us—I am very fond of good pies.” 

**So amI, and Jule can beat the nation making them sort. Now, to 
make tater pies, you stretch a piece of dough ‘cross a plate, and then 
smear biled tater over it, with some milk and sugar, and it can’t be beat. 
And peach pie, you take a piece of dough and stretch across a plate, and 
pour some biled peaches in it, and then you stretch another piece of dough 
over it, for a kiver, and when it’s baked you can’t tell what it’s made on, 
‘less you peck a hole in it; and that’s the way we had to do that night, 
cause there were lots of all sorts of pies, with kivers to’em. I reckon 
every gal and feller there eatnigh upon as much that night as they knew 
how to put under their dry goods; and arter supper, the way they did 
dance, was enough to make the fur fly in a tall coon-hunt. 


down on one knee, and thén t’other, and had ’em off in less than no time, 








gals, seeing how ske did, they all come down on their marrow bones, as 
| they come round, and when they had all got rid of their shoes and stock- 
ings, the way they put in the double licks, beat anything I ever saw afore 
in Georgia. 


right sweet chance of courting done ’fore morning, and I do ’spect Bill 
Fisher would have tied up to his gal that night, but when he got her in 
the notion, come to look round, d——n me if old Parson Roberts—the old 
fox—hadn’t cut out and gone, clear as mud; and ‘fore next week, what do 
you think she done? why, she just nater’ly turned in and died ; she did, 





} 


ain't been worth a dog’s runnetever since. 





—— 
| SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN BOSTON. 

Boston, March 31, 1851. 

| Dear P.—In consequence of the large audiences that Mr. and Mrs. 
Barney Williams continue to draw at the National Theatre, these clever 





Jule she tried | 
a while with her stompers on, but she couldn’t stand it, case every now | 
and then she’d tread on some feller’s toes, and then he’d cuss, and so she | 


while she and her feller was waitin’ for a chance to cut in, and so t’other | 


And would you believe it, Miss, there was only three gal- | 
lons of licker drank there that night ; but mind I tell you, there was a | 


as true as my name is Jim Billings, and Bill he jist took to drink, and | 


dance the gals said they were going to have, arter the quilt was out, and Mrs. Rosalie Pelby, the manageress of this establishment, becoming wea- 
80 l could find what the chance was for taters, maybe as how; so I con-. ried of the cares, anxieties, perplexities, and annoyances incident to ma- 
cluded I'd stop, if they’d say nothing about my having my every-day dry ®@gerial life, she leased the theatre to Mr. Thomas Barry, her stage-ma- 
goods on, nager, Mr. Fenno, the treasurer, and another gentleman, not formerly 

So I tied my critter out, and came in, and the way I did string them Connected with that establishment. Iam sure the thousand personal 
needles and talk pritty, is one of the most onaccountablest hug-um-easy | friends of Mr. Barry in your city, will be pleased to learn that since the 
spreadifications ] ever made—I jist crooked my eye over to Jule not to ' theatre has come entirely under his control, it has been eminently suc- 


notice my crankums, and she took the hint, and led off the beautifulest cessful, and, I venture to say, has cleared more money the past few weeks | 


of anything | ever seed. than it has during the same length of time for three years. Notwith- 


Well, about the time we'd rolled the thing for the last pull, somebody | Standing Mr. Barry is a firm friend of the legitimate drama, and ever has 
else sung out down by the bars— been, yet, he now appears determined to give the public such class of en- 
‘* Who keeps house » _ tertainment as they will patronise, even though it be not consonant with 
I knowed right straight it was parson Roberts, and I sorter looked over | Dis own personal feelings and taste. His friends in this city think, with 
to Jule, on the sly, as much ag to say—my filly, I’ll be hugging you power- him, he has worked long enough for fame, and now should “put money in 
ful ‘fore long, or I ain’t Jim Billings no way i can fix it! his purse.” By these remarks I do not intend to convey that the legiti- 
And when the gals seed who it wag. I said mighty innocent like—“ I'll | mate is entirely discarded from the boards of the National, but do say, 
bet a peck of goubers, ready roasted ‘the old Parson is going over to see ‘that the past few weeks’ business at this establishment, clearly shows 
Aunt Sally Wilden’s old man, for he is mighty nigh going off with one of that its patrons have, at the present time, a relish for the illegitimate. 
them old turns that come nigh upon’t upsetti his apple-cart last spring.” At the Museum, the ‘‘ Children of Cypress” continues to fill that house 
80 says I— thie PP "| to its utmost capacity five evenings during the week, and Wednesday and 





| from all sorts of people.” 

| It is one of the peculiar results of our far south position—a result min- 
gled of pain and pleasure—that old and attached professional friends 
come and go for brief periods, and in rapid succession. In one of these 

‘meteor flights came our kind old mutual friend Harry Placide, bringing 

‘to the memory as many sparkling tales as could a comet itself. Ishall 
never forget his friendly kindness. 

These comings and goings restore many painful, or fading memories, as 
well as renew—in Hood’s phrase—the pastimes of past-times. ‘‘ Long 
time ago” I met in the far west a French emigre—partially resigned, but 
now and then breaking out into vain wishes once more to see his native 
land. Years after we encountered in Orleans. ‘‘ Aha!” said he, but in 
his broken English—‘‘ I am now happy, happy as a bird. I told you once 
I wanted to see France once more. I was in far Missouri, and could not. 
I came to Orleans—I could not go to see France, but here all France come 
to see me.” So if I cannot resign from my own ‘‘can’t get away Club,” 

| and revisit New York; a very promising delegation from “that village” 
comes here occasionally to remind me of it. 

Yet how must you Northerners envy our Southern feelings, when re- 
membering that while your atmosphere is scarcely relieved from frost 
| and fog, ours is perfectly redolent with the perfume of “‘ orange flowers 
_and magnolia leaves.” No discourtesy to my amiable friend, the Judge. 
| Summer here—that summer your folks picture with ennui and yellow 
fever en attendent—is the halcyon time with us. An exquisite breeze 
| from the Mexican Gulf cools and sweetens every hour from morn to mid- 
night. The lovely bay, the lakes, and hundred islands here, for fishing 
and sailing parties, nothing can surpass. Do not let them persuade you 
our stories of this kind are inventions of romance. Though a ** flying 
pompano” be not an every day fish, he was a reality, believe me. 


C.J. B. F. 








DEATH OF GENERAL BROOKE, 

A telegraphic despatch from New Orleans, received at the War De- 
partment, announces the death of Brevet Major General Grorce M. 
| Brooke, who died at San Antonio, Texas, while in the command of the 
eighth military department, and engaged in planning an expedition 

against the Indians on our southwestern frontier. The Washington ‘In- 
telligencer,” publishes the following particulars of the military history 
| of this distinguished officer : 
| _ ‘* General Brooke entered the army, from Virginia, on the third of May, 
_ 1808, as First Lieutenant in the 5th infantry. He was promoted to the 
| rank of Captain the Ist of May, 1810; to that of Major of the 4th in- 
| fantry in 1814; to that of Lieutenant Colonel same regiment March 1, 
| 1819; and in July, 1831, to the rank of Colonel in the 5th infantry. His 
| first brevet was that of Lieutenant Colonel, August 15, 1814, for ‘gallant 

conduct in the defence of Fort Erie ;’ his second was that of Colonel, Sep- 
tember 17, 1814, for ‘distinguished afid meritorious services in the sortie 
from Fort Erie.’ He was made a Brevet Brigadier General September 
17, 1824, for ‘ten years faithful service as Colonel ;’ and he was brevetted 
a Major General May 30, 1848, ‘for meritorious conduct, particularly in 
the performance of his duties in the prosecution of the war with Mexico.’ 

“« Fort Brooke, at Tampa Bay, was established by him, and received 
his name, in 1824, where he was stationed for a number of years.” 





The ‘First Private.”—In justice to this distinguished individual we 





publish the following, which we find in a late number of the “ Pica- 
yune” :— 


I have been just reminded that a writer to your “‘ Delta,” who should 
have been better posted up in military matters, recently ranked me 
among the German Fusileers. I respect that corps much—they are good 
and steady soldiers—well disciplined and “‘ ever ready.” But esprit de 
corps requires me to say that in the State Artillery alone—the big guns 
of Mobile—can be found at all times their First Privare. 





“ Parson, you’re on your way to see old man Wilden, ha ” Saturday afternoons. Kimball] must be making money out of it, as fast 


Well, li ht, ° ° . ” 
‘arson, and come in a while, and I'll go over with you.” gr, as the most lucky California “ diggers. 


A highly “‘Caudleized” editor of a western family newspaper, heads 
his marriage notices “‘ Lucifer Matches.” y pepe 





aes 


80 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 








DEER HUNTING IN TEXAS. 


Written for the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times.” 


Not very long since, while Robert, myself, and another chap, whom (for | 


a nick-name) we called “ Yank,” were taking a regular ‘‘ round of it,” 
for the express purpose of enjoying ourselves, by hunting, &c., a beauti- 
ful morning in the month of July found us preparing ourselves for a deer 
bunt. Our camp was on the bank of one of our Western rivers which is 
remarkable for its rapid current and its high bluff banks, as well as for 
the peculiar wild and romantic appearance of the scenery which surrounds 
it. As is common to all of our Western streams, its banks are covered 
with a luxuriant growth of live-oak, elm, ash, hickory, pecan, and a great 
variety of other large and beautiful trees; besides, in some places, there 
is a very thick undergrowth of trees and shrubs of an inferior size to 
those above mentioned, such as dog-wood, yeopon, &c. The timber varies 
in its depth in different places; that is, in the distance which it extends 
from the river, before it reaches the prairie, where, of course, there is no 
timber. 

We were some distance from the residence of any white man, and, as I 
said before, our camp was on the bankofariver. We selected this place 
on account of its beauty, as well as from its having been the favorite re- 
sort of the savage Comanche only a few years since. On each side of us 
there ran a little rivulet, which, in rainy seasons, drained the water off 
the extensive prairies. They were supplied with water from numerous 
little springs which spouted from their banks, and aided to swell the cur- 
rent. The banks of these little streams were also covered with trees. 
The prairie extended between these two streams up to the very bank of 
the river, where there rose a very high hill, or mound, on the summit of 
which there grew a few live oaks—under these we selected our “ stamp- 
img ground.” We could see down the river in one direction fully a mile, 
and then across the prairie we could distinguish a dim outline of the tim- 
ber which grew on the river, about twenty miles distant from where we 
were. It was certainly, in my imagination, one of the most beautiful 
places on the face of this transitory planet. 

After drinking a cup or two of good strong coffee, and eating a piece 
of corn-bread and some venison, all hands being in a good humor, we 
started off in a south-westerly direction, following the course of the ri- 
ver. We led our horses down tothe foot of the mound, and fastened them 
to some small trees on the edge of the timber, where we thought they 
could get both plenty of water and grass, as there was any quanity of it 
all round. 

After leaving our horses, we proceeded on down the river about half-a- 
mile, when we came to a deep gulley, across which Bob and myself went, 
but Yank stopped to get a drink of water out of the gully. We stopped 
upon the other side, waiting for Yank; we did not have to wait long, 
for he soon came climbing up the bank, saying— 

** Boys, dad burn my skin ef that ain’t good water to be in such a hole 
as that.” 

“« Yes,” said Bob, “‘ but if ever you noticed it, my sucker, there’s a 
spring down there.” 

“Ts there?” said Yank. ‘‘ Why, I didn’t notice that; Ill go and see.” 

So saying, he looked over the bank of the gully, but suddenly turning 
around to us, said— 

‘* So there is; s’pose we go and see it.” 


& We both objected to the proposition, and again took up our “line of | 


march.” Leaving the river, we went towards the prairie, and were just 
emerging from the timber, when Bob, who was walking behind, touched 
me lightly on the shoulder, saying, in a low whisper, ‘‘stop, stop.” I 
turned to see what was the matter, and Bob had his rifle to his shoulder, 
taking aim, apparently, at something in a bunch of dogwood bushes near 
by. In an instant he fired, at the same time dropping down on his knees 
in the the grass, and motioning to us to do the same, which we did, but 
still I saw nothing. 

** What did you shoot at »” said I. 

‘* At that deer,” said he, pointing to the bunch of dogwood. 

** Well,” said I, “‘ there is no deer there, as I can see.” 

Bob said nothing more, but soon had his rifle loaded, and fired a second 
time. He was trembling like a leaf with excitement; for what, I could 
not tell, for still I saw nothing in the bushes but a log. I was waiting to 
see what Bob would do next, when suddenly the crack of another rifle 
was heard. 

** Hello, Yank,” said Bob, ‘‘ did you shoot at him ?” 

** Well, I did,” said Yank, keeping his eye steadily on the dogwood. 

‘* Are you shooting‘at that red thing in there ?” said I; “if you are, 
you are trying to kill an old dead log.” 

** Well,” said Bob, ‘‘I was sure it was a deer.” 

Yank went up to see, and turning back, laughing as loud ashe could, 
exclaimed— 

** Bob, we’ve kilt it! here the poor old log is, lying as dead as a door- 
nail. And,” continued he, “I guess you haven’t been tuck in that-a way 
before for a coon’s age—has you, Bob ?” 

Bob was not very well pleased at the mistake. 

We kept on ‘‘knocking about,” sometimes in the prairie, and sometimes 


in the timber; at the latter place Yank killed a turkey-gobler. It was | 


about 2 o’clock P. M. when we again went into the timber on the bank 
of the river. That being, of course, the place where we would be most 
likely to find deer at that time of the day. All being quite tired, and 
very warm, when we arrived at the river, we sat down on the bank, under 
some large cotton-wood trees, to rest. Inafew moments Yank, reach- 
ing over to put his hand in his pocket, said— 

** Boys, I always keeps this article past me.” 

** What article »” said I. 

“Why,” said he, “this licker. I thought I had it, but, by George! 
Pve lost it—ef I hain’t dad burn my hide.” 

Disappointment showed itself plainly on his countenance, as he again 
sat down, saying— 


“I reckon I lost it when I stopped to get a drink out of that gully back 
yonder.” 

“* Yes,” said Bob, “ L expect you did, but here, take this, perhaps it 
will answer the place of your ‘licker,’ as you call it.” 

Bob then handed around a pack of cigars to us, which, in my own es- 
timation, did fully as well as the “licker” would have done. 

We were soon rested, and again started on down the river; but after 
travelling fully half-a-mile further, and seeing nothing, it was agreed 
that we should try the prairie once more. But still ‘‘our luck” would not 
change for the better. At last, I propesed that Bob and Yank should 
remain where they were, until I could go to a narrow point of timber near 
to us, which extended out some distence into the prairie. They agreed 
to this, and seating themselves on the grass, told me to goon. After get- 
ting into the timber, I discovered that there were some deer in the edge 
of the prairie, opposite where I was, and creeping slowly and carefully 
along on my knees and hands, I got within about fifty yards of an old 
buck which was feeding on the green grass under a large live-oak tree. 
There were several more deer only a short distance from him in the prai- 
rie. I was trembling severely (as ‘‘old a hoss” as I thought I was), for 
I was a little afraid that if I shot I would miss him, so I laid down and 
kept very still for a few moments : my nerves became more steady, and I 
mustered the courage to creep up to a forked sapling a little before me 
I raised myself upon my hands and knees, and made my way to the little 
sapling, and placing my riffe in the fork, for a rest, I took deliberate aim 
at his fore shoulder (as he was standing a broadside to me), and fired 
The old fellow, who had seen << many & summer,” fell“ to rise no more.” 
I did not say » word, but stood perfectly still, until I had re-loaded my 
rifle, not knowing but what I had only wounded the buck; and besides, 





that some of the other deer which were there might be still remaining to 
see what was the matter, as they often do after hearing the report of a 
| gun, if they do not see nor smell the hunter, and then is the time to get 
a second shot. After having loaded my gun, I went out into the prairie, 
and not seeing any more deer, I went up to the one which I had killed. I 
found him perfectly dead, and while I was examining him, I heard the 
report of a rifle in the direction in which I had left my companions, and 
on looking up I saw several deer running away from the place where I 
suppesed Bob and Yank were. They (the deer) appeared at first as 
though they were going to pass by me, but there being a strong south 
wind blowing at the time, they happened to “‘ get the wind” of me, and 
consequently turned off in another direction. After ‘‘dressing” my deer, 
I hung up my handkerchief on a little bush as near the deer as possible. 
The handkerchief was hanging in such a manner that the wind keptit in 
constant motion. I was well aware that no wolf or buzzard would ven- 
ture near my prize while they could see this handkerchief. I then started 
back to where my companions were. On arriving at the spot where I had 
left them, I discovered that they were not there, nor could I see them 
anywhere around. My conclusion was, of course, that they had gone af- 
ter a deer or something else. I whistled ina peculiar way, with which I 
knew they were familiar, and ina moment I heard a whistle similar to 
my own issuing from the point of timber which I had just left. I pro- 
ceeded thither, but, to my great surprise, saw no one. I concluded, of 
course, that it must have been the echo of my own whistle, and was about 
to return, when I heard the well-known voice of Yank saying, ‘‘ Come 
on, ole hoss, we’ve got him.” 

They were not more than sixty yards from me, but they being ina little 
bunch of bushes, were hidden from my view. On going up to where they 
were, I was much pleased. They were busily engaged finishing off an old 
buck. It was notas large as the one which I had killed, still, it was very 
fat, and altogether a very fine deer. 

** What did you kill ”’ said Bob, speaking to me before I was hardly in 
hearing distance. 

** One of the largest bucks you ever saw,” said I. 

** That's good,” said he, ‘‘ what do you think of my deer.” 

** Well,” said I, “‘ he is a first-rate fellow.” 

He then told me that he had shot him while he was in the very place 
where I had left him and Yank; that as soon as he had heard the re- 
port of my rifle, he saw several deer running towards him, and they lying 
perfectly still in the grass, the deer stopped within about thirty steps of 
them. Bob fired, and wounded one of them; the rest all ran back to- 
wards ‘‘ where they came from,” but the wounded one staggered along to 
the spot where he now lay, when he fell, having been shot through the 
| breast. 

** Now, Yank,” said Bob, “ will you please to stay here while I go 
and help John (meaning me) to bring his deer over here? we will then 
| put them both together, until we get the horses to carry them to camp.” 

Yank agreed to this, and accordingly, Boband myself went after my 
deer. We soon arrived there, and, after cutting down a small sapling, 
and tying the hind and fore feet of the deer together, I put the sapling 
| through them, of which Bob shouldered one end and me the other, leav- 
ing the deer hanging between us, which, you may be sure, was anything 
but light. We found that Yank had the other deer ready. Our next 
job was to fix them so that nothing could touch them. This we did, by 
laying them side by side, and covering them with moss. We then hung 
two pocket-handkerchiefs up for “ scare-crows,” and went to the camp, 
which was about one mile and a half off. We arrived at camp about 3 
o’clock P. M., and taking something to eat, we saddled our horses and 
brought home the deer. 
Thus ended our deer hunt. 





* GREEN UN.” 


THE GAME LAWS OF NEW YORK. 
Newsureu, March 22, 1851. 

Dear P.—Herewith I enclose a handbill, containing the laws of Orange 

County*for the Protection of Birds. By a comparison of the Acts of 

1849 and 1850, which are placed side by side, it will be seen at a glance 

what provisions are now in force. Itis not pretended that our law is 
perfect, but it certainly is better than any we have ever yet had. 

A notice in your valuable journal of the principal provisions of these 

laws, would oblige many friends of the ‘‘Spirit” in Orange. 

Very respectfully yours, 





J. W. F. 


LAWS OF ORANGE COUNTY, 
FOR THE PROTECTION OF BIRDS. 
LAW OF 1849. 

An Act for the protection of certain game and fish in the County of 
Orange, passed at an annual meeting of the Board of Supervisors of said 
County, held at the Court House in Goshen on the 28th day of November, 
1849, two-thirds of all the members elected voting therefor. 

Sec. 1. Resolved, That if any person or persons shall kill, destroy, or 
take with intent to kill or destroy, with guns, dogs, traps, snares, or by 
any device or contrivance whatever, within the County of Orange, any of 
the birds or animals commonly known as Grouse, Partridge, Quail, Hare 
or Rabbit, except only between and including the first day of October and 
the tenth day of January in every year, he, she or they offending, shall 
forfeit and pay the sum of ten dollars, for each and every offence, to be 
sued for before any Justice of the Peace of Orange County. ' 

§ 2. Resolved, That if any person or persons shall kill or destroy with 
| guns, dogs, traps, snares, or by any device or contrivance whatever, any 
| Woodcock in the County of Orange, except only between the 15th day of 
July and the 10th day of January in each and every year, he, she or they 
| shall forfeit and pay for each and every such offence the sum of ten dol- 
| lars, to be sued for before any Justice of the Peace in Orange County. 
| §8. Resolved, That if any person or persons shall have in his, her or 
| their possession, any of the birds or animals mentioned in the preceding 
sections, except only at such times as are not therein prohibited, he, she 
or they shall be deemed to have killed and destroyed the same, and shall 
be liable to the penalties in the preceding sections provided to be sued 
for, recovered and disposed of as hereinafter provided. 
| §4. No person shall put, cast or throw into any of the ponds, creeks, 
‘ streams or waters of Orange County, for the purpose of taking or destroy- 
ing any fish being in any of said waters, any of the berry commonly called 
| Coculus Indicus, or any other poisonous substance for the like purpose, 
whether the same be mixed with any other substance or not. 
| §65. Whoever shall violate either of the provisions contained in the 
preceding sections, shall for every offence forfeit the sum of twenty col- 
‘lars, to be sued for before any Justice of the Peace in the county of 
Orange 
§ 6. 





It shall be the duty of the Overseers of the Poor of any Town in 

Orange County, (in which a violation of any of the preceding sections 
| shall be committed,) whenever a complaint thereof in writing shall be 
| made to them, accompanied by an affidavit showing that such offence has 

been committed, immediately to prosecute for such penalty, and when re- 
| covered and received by them, the sum of five dollars shall be retained 
| by them as a compensation for their services in such prosecution, and the 
balance shall be applied by them to the Poor. ’ 

§ 7. In case the Overseers shall fail to recover when bringing a suit 
on the complaint of any person, the Justice shall enter judgment for the 
costs against the person making the complaint, which shall be collected in 
the same manner as other judgments rendered by him. 

§ 8. Any of the penalties imposed in either of the preceding sections, 
may be sued for and recovered by and in the name of any resident of the 
County of Orange ; and when collected, one half shall be paid by the Jus- 
tice by whom the judgment is rendered to the Overseers of the Poor of 
the Town in which the offence was committed, for the use of the Poor, 
and the other half to the person bringing the suit. 

§ 9. This act shall take effect on the first day of January next. 

D. H. MOFFATT, Ch’n of Board of Supervisors. 

Cuas. 8. Pirrs, Clerk of Board of Supervisors. 


LAW OF 1850. 
Passed November 28th, 1850. 
The Board of Supervisors of the County of Orange, by a vote of two- 
thirds of said Board, do enact as follows : 
Section first of the act entitled “An Act for the preservation of game 
and fish in the County of Orange,” at an annual mee 
Board of Supervisors of said 








Coapiy, held at the Court House in Goshen, 


the 





in said County, 

follows : 
| If any person or persons shall kill or destroy, with guns, dogs 
, snares, gins, or by any device or contrivance whatever, within the 
| of Orange, any of the birds or animals commonly known ag Woodcock 
| Partridge, or Grouse, Hares, or Rabbits, excepting only between and in. 
cluding the fifteenth day of September and the first day of J anuary " 
every year: or any Quail, Lark or Robins, excepting only between and 
including the first day of October and the first day of January, in eve 
year, he, she or they so offending, shall forfeit and pay for each and 
every such offence the sum of ten dollars, to be sued for before any J 
tice of the Peace of the County of Orange. ™ 

Sec.1. And be it further enacted, that if any person or persons shall 
at any time kill or destroy with guns, dogs, traps, snares, or by any de 
vice or contrivance whatever, within the County of Orange, any Virginig 
Robin or Oriole, Blue Bird, Wren, Black Bird, Thrush, Blue Jay, Wood 

ecker, Bob O’Link, Swallow, Martin, Cedar Bird, Whip-poor-wil] - 

ight Hawk, Red Bird, or any other of the smaller varieties of Birds no; 
known as Game Birds, he, she or they so offending shall forfeit and 
for each and every such offence the sum of three dollars, to be sued fo 
before any Justice of the Peace of the County of Orange. 

§ 2. If any person or persons shall catch, by any line or net, or } 
any device or contrivance whatever, from or out of any river, streag, 
lake or pond within the county of Orange, any Trout, excepting only be. 
tween and including the first day of April and the first day of September. 
in every year, he, she or they so offending, shall forfeit and pay for each 
and every such offence, the sum of ten dollars, to be sued for before any 
Justice of the Peace of said County of Orange. 

§ 8. Section Second of the first aforesaid act is herby repealed, ani 
the foregoing sections shall be subject to the subsequent provisions of 
said act from the third to the last section inclusive. 

JOHN COWDREY, Chairman. 


on the 28th day of November, 1849, is hereby amende: ag 


traps, 
County 


Cuas. 8. Prrrs, Clerk. 

FARMERS ! READ THE FOLLOWING. 

The American Agriculturist for December, in answer to the inquiry, 
‘** What are Birds good for ”” relates the following :— 

** In eonnection with this subject, we will give an anecdote related to 
us last winter by Gov. Aiken, of South Carolina, of the rice birds. These 
little creatures gather around the rice fields at harvest time in covntless 
myriads, and of course consume considerable grain. Some years ago it 
was determined to make war upon them, and drive them out of the coun- 
try, and the measure was in some degree successful, so far as getting rid 
ofthe birds. ‘ What are birds for ” The rice plant soon found out ; for 
with the decrease of birds, the worms increased so rapidly that, instead 
of a few scattered grains to feed the birds, the whole crop was demanded 
to fill the insatiable maw of the army that came to consume every young 
shoot as fast as they sprung from the ground. Most undoubtedly the 
birds were invited back again with a hearty welcome. 

‘* A few years ago the black-birds in the northern part of Indiana were 
considered a grievous nuisance to the farmer. Whole fields of oats were 
sometimes destroyed, and the depredations upon latecorn were greater 
than can be believed, if told. The farmer sowed and the birds reaped. He 
scolded and they twittered. Occasionally a charge of shot brought down 
a score, but made no more impression upon the great sea of birds than 
the removal of a bucket of water from the greatsalt puddle. A few years 
later every green thing on the land seemed destined to destruction by 
the army of worms. Man was powerless—a worm among worms. But 
his best friend, the hated blackbird, came to his relief just in time to save 
when all seemed lost. No human aid could have helped him. 

‘* How thankful should man be that God has given him for his com- 

panions and fellow-laborers, in the cultivation of the earth, those lovely 
birds. ‘ The laborer is worthy of his hire.’ Why should we grudge the 
little share claimed by the busy little fellows which follow the plough 
and snatch the worm away from the seed, that it might produce grain for 
his and our sustenance ? 
; The Horticulturist, for January, contains, among other valuable and 
interesting articles, a communication from William Hopkins, of Buyns- 
wick, Rensselaer County, in relation to the Curculio, which has proved 
so destructive to fruit, particularly Plums, throughout the country. He 
alludes to the great utility of birds and fowls as follows : 

** [have put the following questions to the oldest people in the neigh- 
borhood, and received, invariably, about the same answer. 

** Are your apples as sound now, as those you raised thirty or forty 
years ago ”” 

**Oh no! they’re gnarly and wormy now—the seasons aint as good a: 
they used to be.” 

‘* Are the birds as plentiful, as formerly ?” 

‘Oh law, no! they used to make noise enough to deafen you, when | 
was young.” 

** Do you raise as much poultry »” 

‘* Why no! guess not, we get more butcher’s meat now.” 

It will be readily observed by the first reply, that those persons have 
not the least idea of the present cause of failure—(I do not insist that 
the curculio is the only troublesome thing.) I know of a solitary apple 
tree, in a forty acre field, where every fallen fruit shows several crescent 
shaped punctures. 

Paving under the trees, or white-washing the fruit, may save the crop, 
but both plans are expensive ; and even when we have done it—the great- 
est vigilance is necessary, because they are still surrounded by the ene- 
my. Nothing short of total extermination should be the aim of the fruit 
grower ; let him explain the nature of this insect to every one who owns 
a tree, to every man, woman and child, on his premises ; let him be a 
grower of poultry, as well as a grower of fruit ; let him give accommoda- 
tion and encouragement to the birds of the air, in every possible way ; 
let him petition the proper authorities, that stringent laws may be 
enacted for their preservation ; that all dishonest persons may be pre- 
vented from coming on our land, to shoot, or ensnare them. The werd 
dishonest may appear too severe for this place—let it pass. Those who 
| feed the birds, (namely, the owners of the soil,) have a special claim to 
their services, and no straggling sportsman should deprive them of it.” 








WAREHOUSING HOGS, AND ITS CONSEQUENCES. 
San Franeisco, Feb. 15, 1851 


Dear P.—Knowing you enjoy any story that has some truth in it, | 
| will give you an account of the doings of our Custom House officials 


| here. 


| Not long since, a vessel arrived here from the Sandwich Islands, with 
| an assorted cargo. Amongst the lot were some hogs. The Captain, who 
was also consignee, finding the market here very poor for his cargo, de- 
termined to warehouse it ali—even the hogs. Inthe course of a month, 
| the market improving, he made a withdrawal entry for the cargo, deli- 
vered his permit to the officer on board, which was pronounced to be al! 
O.K. But during the time the hogs were warehoused, a number of the 
sows had their litter of pigs, and our Captain, thinking they were 4 part 
_and parcel of the cargo, was taking them on shore, when he was stopped 
by the Custom House officer, who refused to deliver them over, because 
the permit stated only so many hogs. To goto the head-quarters wis 
the only resource ; and straight to the Custom House our worthy Captail 
goes, to lay his grievances before the Collector, who soon turned him over 
to Mr. T——. After a long confab with that “ soul-tried man,” the Cap- 
tain was refused possession of his pigs; and on what grounds, do you 
suppose? Simply because the pigs were not in the original packages 
Our poor friend the Captain made a port entry, and left, swearing, if that 
| was law, he never should enter his vessel again at this port. 
| Yours ever long, Marr 
| P. §.—Judge says that if the Captain could put the merchad- 
| dise in the original packages, they could not claim any port entry or ‘ee. 











A Bad Fix.—Our friend Hooper, of the Chambers (Ala.) ‘‘ Tribune. 
met a “‘ heart-rending casualty,” lately. He took,the cars for New 9 
leans, to hear Jenny Lind sing, but suddenly his pocket-book collapse4 
and left him like a balloon from which the gas ’scaped. Hear him :— 

We wanted to hear Jenny Lind sing. In the deepest well of our hear’ 
we craved the celestial yocalism. Accordingly we started, last week, de- 
terminedto ‘‘do ordie.” We got to Cusseta—took the train! Whizzed down 
to Montgomery !—every thing tended to excitement !—cow on thetrack 
—what if a collision destroy the train and send us to the harmonies above, 
before we are prepared by Jenny to hear them ?—arrived in Montgomery 
_—_waited for a friend !—all of a sudden, our money “ gin right eout. 
Immediately ‘‘ borried” an X and returned right home again to the 0 
bune—where we are prepared todo advertising and receive subseriptio 
on more favorable terms than before. 





To ascertain the weigh of a horse, put your toe under his foot. 
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ADVENTURES IN TEXAS. | 
Written for the N. ¥. “Spirit of the Times.” 


TURKEY HUNTING. ca ent 
— evious communications, notice that, waen 
ra . were ‘a it up.” This phrase I certainly used too often ; 
at, if me are willing, I will drop you a few more lines on the aap 
‘ect and under the same head, as one of my former contributions—‘*1 ur- 
tts -.» Perhaps it may interest some of your readers ; and one 
key Hunting. brance, the statements 
thing is certain, that, to the best of my remem 4 hin tend 
herein contained are true. So far, all my adventures PP . ms 
same, or rather near the same place, in the neighborhoo of 4 ~ er 
«< pegutifal stream of running water ;” not an imaginary roe not & at. 
of pleasures and joys, which my own ideal fancy calls ~ be ae t 
a place where I have spent many a pleasant day wandering along the 
banks of the creek, with my rifle on my shoulder. Many a warm and 
sultry day have I spent seated on willow or hickory log which overhung 
its clear and sparkling waters, which were inhabited by myriads of fish 
of every kind, such as can be found in the fresh water streams of the 
South. It seems to me that I could spend days, if I would, in relating 
tales of “‘adventures” and “‘ scrapes,” 48 great, in my own imagination, 
ag any that ever David Crockett told. That was the land where my youth- 
ful days were spent, and as I was always, since I can remember, passion- 
ately fond of hunting, and as game of every kind were, and still are, to 
be found in the greatest abundance, from the buffalo (though rare) down 
to the rabbit and squirrel, “thar was the very place for me.” The 
banks of the creek, as I have often before said, are covered with timber, 
such as oak, elm, hockberry, &c., and the surrounding country, for a 
greater distance than the eye can reach, is an extensive prairie, of which 
a large portion of this State consists. At short intervals, varying from 
one hundred yards to half-a-mile, the waters of the creek are replen- 
ished by streams of an inferior size, which empty intoit. These smaller 
streams are generally about three miles in length, that is, from their 
gource to where they empty into the creek. They are likewise bordered, 
in proportion to their size, with timber, which decreases in size and thick- 
ness as the stream decreases in width and depth, until, at last, you find 
that the stream commences in the prairie. About half-a-mile from the 
highest point of timber, on their banks, the course of the stream, after it 
leaves the timber, can always be ascertained, even at quite a distance, by 
the grass, which grows to an uncommon size, near the brink of the wa- 
ter. This grass is also very thick; in some places it is so high that when 
@ man on horseback is in it, he is almost entirely hidden from the view 
of another person twenty yards off. In the heat of summer, the deer re- 
sort thither in great numbers, and an expert hunter can kill more veni- 
gon than his horse would like to carry, in half an hour. By riding slowly 
through the high grass, he can get within the distance of a few yards of 
the deer before he is noticed, and then the animal seldom gives more than 
four or five leaps before it stops to discover the cause of its alarm, and 
just as it stops to turn round, is the time to shoot. Ihave killed a great 
many deer in this way, and, if nothing happens, I shall kill a great many 
more, ‘* some of these days.” 
The reason why I have been so particular in describing these creeks, 
kc., is, that my ‘‘ turkey story’ will be better understood ; for in the 
fall and winter seasons, the wild turkies leave their open and airy re- 
treats, and go into the thickest timber which can be found. Here they 
remain until spring, feeding on acorns and other wild nuts, when they 
emerge from their dark corner, and go to the heads or sources of the 
creeks, and other streams of water, where they lay their eggs and hatch 
their young. The reason why they do this, I suppose, is because they are 
not so likely to be molested by raccoons and opossums, which animals 
completely destroy a nest of eggs whenever they happen_to find one, and 
the hen herself is not unfrequently killed and eaten in the night, while 
sitting on her nest, by these voracious little animals. 


But perhaps you ask, where is the story I was going to tell so fast? 
Well, if you will **hold on” untill can “‘ draw a long breath,” I will be- 
gin. 

One fine morning somewhere about the middle of March, 1850, while I 
was residing at the house of my old friend, L——, a young friend by the 
name of C—— came to spend a few days with me, and our intention was 
to hunt and fish, ‘‘and nothing else.” So after everything was ready, our 
rifles loaded, and our horses saddled, we started, though not before we 
had taken good care to put some “salt” in our shot-bags, to ‘“‘sprinkle on 
the tails” of anything which we wanted tokill. A cool north-west wind 
was blowing, and we found our blanket-coats to be of great service ; al- 


s 


we expected to find plenty of turkeys, and when we were within about 
half-a-mile of the head of the timber, we suddenly discovered an old gob- 
ler and several turkey-hens feeding on the short green grass. 

‘Now, C——,” said I, “you ride over on the other side of the creek, 

and I will stay on this side ; we can then drive the turkeys out from the 
timber in to the prairie, where we can easily kill them.” 
He went over, and in a few moments we had the turkeys running and 
flying up the creek. We and ‘‘the other dogs” followed at a swift gait. 
The timber here was very thin ; in fact, there were only a row of trees, 
as if set there by the hand of man, along the edge of the water. Sud- 
denly one of the hens, seeing, I suppose, that we were “‘about to get her 
note,” rose and flew off into the prairie, on C——’s side of the creek. 
He pursued as fast as his noble horse could carry him, calling to the 
dogs, and, as the turkey could fly only a short distance, the bloodthirsty 
pursuers soon caught and killed her. 

I did not, however, go to s‘see the fun,” but kept on after the other tur- 
keys, and by the time he had overtaken me, I was past the head of the 
timber, and out in the high grass, where the turkeys hid themselves, but 
the dogs routed them out one by one, until we had caught five hens ; but 
the gobler was nowhere to be found, and we concluded that he had hid 
first, and that we had passed him. We started back, and were near the 
timber, when the dogs suddenly ‘‘ scared him up” out of a bunch of thick 
grass, and he having the wind in his favor, flew at least half-a-mile before 
he alighted, which he did in a large oak tree. As soon asI could reach 
the spot, I short him with my rifle. 

We now concluded that we had a sufficient number of turkeys, and 
started for home, where we arrived about 3 o’clock P. M. The sun had 
began his downward course in the heavens, the wind had ceased, and it 
was quite a pleasant evening. 

I have ‘‘lots” more of ‘“‘turkey” and ‘“‘deer stories” to tell, which are 


true, and, if you wish, you shall hear from me again soon. H. T. 
Feb. 26th, 1851. 


“WILD WOMAN ”—HUNTING, &e. 

Near the middle part of this State, there is a stream called the ‘“‘Mus- 
tang Creek,” so called, I suppose, from there being a great number of wild 
horses found on its banks, and in the surrounding neighborhood. It is a 
very wild looking place, and rendered more peculiarly lonely and deso- 
late by a tradition which has long existed (and which in all probability 
is true), that the woods on the banks of the Mustang Creek and Navadad 
River are inhabited by a “wild woman,” or some kind of animal in shape 
and form like a woman. This woman (or animal) is sdid to be covered 
with hair, always going destitute of clothes, and peculiarly afraid of 
mankind. Often she has been seen, and oftener her camps have been 
found. 

It is said that one night a man who lives on the Navadad River heard 
his dogs barking very fiercely, and it being a very clear and ‘‘moon-shiny” 
night, he looked out tosee what was the cause of the noise. Just as he 
put his head out of the door, he saw the shadow of something as it leaped 
upon a dairy, around which the dogs were barking. He started out 
to see what it was; but he had hardly got off the door-steps, when he 
was struck on the head and knocked down byabigclub. He asserts that 
‘*just as he touched ground” out in the yard, he saw the “‘wild woman” 
jump off the dairy and run, the dogs after her. 

At another time, a man was riding across the prairie, when he saw 
what he supposed to be either a traveller or a runaway negro, walking 
along at a distance before him. He started his ‘Spanish pony” into a 
gallop, and soon saw that it was the ‘“‘wild woman” whom he was pursu- 
ing, for she ran as soon as she had discovered him, and, although he urged 
his horse on with whip and spur, he found that he could gain very little 
on her; however, he gained his half-a-mile, and overtook her_before she 
got to the timber, which, when they started, was about three miles off. 
Our hero ‘“‘agreed” that the best way to do was to rope her; this he at- 
tempted, but she, having a large club in her hand, took advantage of the 
first opportunity, and struck his horse quite a ‘fair lick” in the forehead 
with it, which, of course, made the animal very much afraid of her. 
However, the adventurer kept on trying to throw the rope over her head, 
and accidentally again got too near her, when she struck his horse again, 





_—_—_— 


** Henry, do you see that wolf yonder ”” 
I looked in the direction in which he pointed, and the first object which 
arrested my attention was a large black wolf, as he went trotting off, 
va his tail hanging down and his ears standing up, like bunches of stiff 
air. 
‘* Now,” said Bob, “ if we will be easy, and not speak, I think that we 
shall be able to get within gunshot of that fellow. “Here,” continued 
he, “‘ take my rifle and hand me your shot-gun; as I have got this deer, I 
cannot have as good a chance of killing him as you, and besides, I am 
at that my horse would run away if I were to attempt to shoot off 
im.” 
We exchanged guns, and after examining the nipple of the rifle, to see 
if she was well-primed, I followed on after Bob, who had started the wolf. 
Being some distance off, we had plenty of time to ‘“‘make arrangements.” 
** Bob,” said I, “* you ride on before, and get the wolf’s attention at- 
tracted towards you, and I will follow on, and as soon as I get within a 
reasonable distance, I shall shoot at him.” 

Bob agreed to,this proposition, and we rode on, taking good care to keep 
quiet. The wolf did not discover us until we were within two hundred 
yards of him. When he saw us, however, he did not appear to be much 
frightened, but merely ‘‘politely” trotted off to one side, intending, I sup- 
pose, to let us pass without ‘‘ holding any conversation. He did not trot 
far before he stopped, and turned around to look at us. Bob, who was 
before, gradually turned his horse, so as to pass within about 75 yards of 
the ‘“‘ varmint.” He succeeded very well. I followed behind, and when 
I got as near as I expected I should, my horse suddenly came to a halt by 
feeling the reins pulled. I raised my gun to my shoulder, but the cun- 
ning wolf noticed my stopping so suddenly, and, I suppose, apprehending 
danger, he started again in a trot. I knew very well that if I did not 
shoot now I would have no other opportunity, so, without taking the rifle 
from my shoulder, I fired at him, taking as good aim as possible. Imme- 
diately as the report of the gun was heard, he gave a yelp and bounded 
away. I saw that one of his hind legs was broken, and knew that if pur- 
sued, he could be easily caught. I then rode up to Bob, and re-exchanged 
guns with him, and started after the wolf. 

I was certainly a pretty looking object about that time, with my three 
turkeys, which were tied on the back part of my saddle, dangling about. 
But I did not have to run far, for the wolf was so badly wounded that he 
could not hold out long. After running about half a mile he fell, and I 
rode up to him, when he arose to take another start, but I put a charge 
of buckshot in his head, which ended our adventure, and we returned to 


camp. H. T. 
March 1, 1851. 











THE SAILOR’S PASS-WORD. 


Written for the “ Yankee Blade,’’ by Leonape. 





Speaking of a sailor who took a cruise on a “ cranky craft,” and while 
going at the rate of nine knots she was suddenly taken aback and brought 
up on a round turn, sending poor Jack over her figure head, with the tow 
line in his flipper, reminds me of the following anecdote of a sailor who 
took a land cruise. 

Jack’s relations lived some distance inland, and he did not often get 
leave of absence, but when he cid he generally had three week’s grace. 
It is on one of these expeditions that my story is founded. He started 
on the eruise with all sails set, and a tolerable fair wind, and a fair store 
of provisions in the locker ; but he knew he always had one failing on 
his land cruises—which was—a liability to run out of funds—as he had 
to ~~ to water pretty often—before he returned to port ; therefore to 
remedy this, at any place he stopped he said— 

‘‘Landlord, as I know the propensity of this ere craft to run’short when 
‘homeward bound,’ suppose I pay the ‘ duty’ now, and give you a 
sign as I return.” : 

“* Very well,” says the landlord. 

Now, the sailor had transacted all business, and taken a cargo, so he 
weighed anchor and started for home in company with a French cruiser. 
The first town they came to, they hauled in port and laid in provisions. 
The Frenchman said— 

‘** Sare, how much ze bill ?” 

‘* One dollar,” said the landlord. 

‘* How much is mine ?” said Jack. 

‘The same,” was the reply. 








but evidently with more force than before, and down came the horse, ri- 
der and all. The ‘“‘wild woman” then made her escape. 


weeks, that the ‘‘wild woman of the Navadad” has been taken prisoner. 
The report runs thus: 

Some four or five hunters were pursuing a bear along the banks of that 
beautiful little river (the Navadad), when suddenly theycame upon this 





though the sun was shining, and the sky was clear, yet the ‘“ north side 
of the house” was “‘ rather cool.” It was about the time of the year, 
we knew, in which to find turkeys away upon the heads of the creeks, 
and so we called all of L——’s dogs together—six in number—and it was 
but a short time (for we rode quite fast), before we were at the mouth of 
D—— Creek, where it emptied its waters into the main stream, about 
one mile from L——’s house. 

I was riding before C——, and then came the ‘“‘whole string of dogs” 
behind him. The surface of the ground in the prairie here was very un- 
dulating. In some places there were hills, which rose to the height of 
several feet, and then, at other places, were deep valleys. 
riding in advance of C——, I suddenly espied a deer quietly laying down 
on the south side of a hill in the warmsunshine. I immediately wheeled 
my horse, and started to go around to aclump of timber not more than 
one hundred yards off; but the wary animal discovered that danger was 
near, and immediately ‘‘turned and fled.” The dogs happened to see it, 
and it was with great difficulty that I could keep them from breaking af- 
ter it. However, I noticed that the deer ran into the timber at the cross- 
ing of D—— Creek ; that is, at the place where we intended to cross. As 
soon as we had got to the place, C—— said that if I would keep the dogs 
back, he would go down the creek a little piece, for he thought that he 
could kill the deer. I agreed to this, and accordingly, he started off. 
He was just out of sight—for he went behind some bushes—when I heard 
the loud report of his rifle. Immediately the dogs all started, in spite of 
my endeavors to keep them back, and in a moment afterwards I heard 
U—— calling out— 

“Come on, ‘South Paw,’ I’ve got him.” 

“‘ Now,” thought I to myself, “ somebody has got it into his head to 


8 me by thatname.” I did not get angry, however, but went up to 
im. 


“ Well, South,” said he, « dad burn my skin if it ain’t the poorest deer | I raised myself up to shoot, they saw me, and immediately started off in| ingpensions of OES Oe 


that ever this child killed.” 

Upon examining the deer, I saw that it was certainly the poorest ani- 
mal of the kind that I had ever before seen. The cause of this was ob- 
—— é Some bad marksman, I suppose, had shot at it, for one of its legs 

‘ad evidently been broken by a bullet, apparently about a month or two 
Since the wound was just beginning to “ heal up,” as C— said. 
r W ell, C—_.» said I, «* what are you going to do with your deer ’” 
Nothing, nothing,” said he. “ By George ! if I'd known that it. was 


80 dingnation poor, | would have let it alone.” 
“* Now, C——.” said I, « 


South Paw,’ and being as you have killed such @ poor deer, I will call 
you ‘ Poor Doe.’ ” 

“Greed!” said he, «p 
else.” 

We left our d i i 
the creek. After ole it was not fit for anything), and proceeded on up 
creek, which, like D—_ Creek 
cond water course was about t 
Streams, with timber. 


d just as leave be called that as anything 


i 


you have got into a way, lately, of calling me | 


‘find that this mysterious creature, either of the human or brute creation, 
| was nothing more nor less than an African woman, supposed to have ran 
away some fifteen or twenty years since, or about the time of the massa- 
cree of the brave Fannin and his noble band of Texian volunteers. It is 
| also stated that this woman talks with other Africans on the plantations 
in that country. 
Now, this latter report seems to me to be, as the saying is, ‘‘a made-up 
thing.” It seems very unlikely that an African would live for years in 


But, as I was | the neighborhood of his or her countrymen, and yet be entirely destitute | 4), 


of all kinds of clothing, both summer and winter, and, notwithstanding 
all this, be on very good terms with them (the other Africans). However, 
let us drop this subject for the present, and I will promise to inform you 
next week, or some other time soon (if I am informed), as to the truth of 
_ the above report. And as to those ‘‘scrapes” of ‘“‘adventurers” getting 
knocked down, &c., by the ‘* wild woman,” you must “let them go for 
| what they’ll fetch,” for I have told them just as I heard them. 
Now, after you have heard this ‘“ wild woman story,” let me tell you 
something about one of my own “private scrapes” on the Mustang Creek. 
It was quite a beautiful summer morning, when I started off, alone, “to 
| try my luck” in the “vision line.” 
| It was about 9 o’clock A. M. whenI arrived at the place which I in- 
tended as my hunting-ground, and it being very warm, I dismounted and 
| “stripped” my horse. The place where I stopped was in an island of tim- 
ber. After resting myself for a few moments, I took up my double-bar- 
| Telled shot-gun and started off. I had not gone far before I saw a large 
flock of turkeys under a large live-oak tree, about 100 yards before me. 
Now, the next thing was to get near enough to shoot at and killthem. I 
| manceuvred around until I had got within about 50 yards of them, and as 


| 


las turkey trot,” along a little path which led through the high grass 
near where they were. This brought them allin a line with me. I knew 
that it was no time to ‘‘ count marbles,” and so, knowing it to be my last 
chance, I fired at them. It turned out to be a lucky shot, for I found 

upon going up that I had killed three of them. The remainder flew away, 
and so I did not get another shot. I then went back to my horse, and af- 
ter saddling him and re-loading my gun, I started. 

The next point of timber which I came to, was on the bank of the creek ; 
just as I entered it I saw a great many wild horses; there were some of 
_the finest kind. They immediately ran off, without waiting to “‘ welcome 
me as a visitor. I hunted all the remaining part of the day, until about 
8 o’clock P. M., but, as I have heard people say, ‘“‘luck was agin me.” 
While I was on my way home, I met my old friend Bob, who, I forgot to 


| 


} 





about two miles further, we came to another 
» emptied intoa larger stream; this se-| kind of bucks strapped on behind his saddle, and said that he had wound- 
Wo miles long, bordered, as were the other) ed another. When we met, we were about two miles from our camp. Bob 
We intended to go te the head of this creek, where . suddenly stopped his horse and said— © 


say, had started from our camp in the morning, and taken a different di- 
rection from what I did, although his errand was the same as mine—hunt- 
ing. Bob had had better success than myself, for he had one of the finest 


It has been reported throughout the country, during the past few. 


strange being, as she was sleeping by a fire (it being a very cold day). | 
They had no difficulty in catching her ; and what was their surprise, to 


Thereupon Jack gave his hat three twirls around his head, to the no 
, little astonishment of the Frenchman, and cried “‘ heave ahead, my hear- 
| ty,” and left. 

_ The Frenchman said nothing until they passed another tavern, when 
the same ceremony was performed, when he addressed Jack— ~ 

‘<I zay Zack, how is it ze shenzlemen tink von little twirl of your zar- 
polin as good as my dollar ?” 

“Oh,” replied Jack, ‘* this is a wonderful hat.” 

** Yes, but sacre, how is it, will you sell him to me ”” 

** Oh, no,” said Jack, ‘‘ I can’t do that.” 

Again they cast anchor at another port, and, as usual, the hat was 
brought into requisition. 

**Sacre! Vell, zat eere’s one great hat,” said the Frenchman to the 
Sailor as they were under sail. ‘Ill do ze zame when we stop again.” 

*‘ Doso,” said Jack. * 

ng tyes, pL at the next port they put into the Frenchman asked for 
, his bill, and gave his hat a twirl. 
| ** It won’t do, Mister,” said the landlord, “‘ you must pay yourreck- 

oning.” 
‘* Vell, if ze dollare must be paid, hereit is ; but you are no shentle- 
man, for certainment my hat is as good as his.” 
| Well, when they got on the road again, nothing would do but to have 
e sailor’s hat; he would give him‘ ten dollare” for it, and as Jack was 
nearly broke he could not resist the temptation, so he sold the hat for 
ten dollars. 
| The Frenchman was in high glee with the prospect of getting along 
‘without paying anything for meals. The next place they cast anchor at 
_ the Frenchman asked for his bill, and took off his hat with a good deal 
of self assurance, and gave it a twirl, but this time his own hat which 
_ the sailor had, answered all purposes required, and the manseuvre was 
noticed by the landlord, saying— 
| ** Mister, you must pay.” 
| The Frenchman looked first at the landlord and then at the hat for a 
'moment,—then dashed it down on the floor, saying, as he kicked it out 
| of the door, **Zam ze hat, it’s all in the wearer.” 
JENNY LIND. 
| Many eulogies have been written upon her style, and glowing descrip- 
| tions given of the effect of her singing upon the listeners. Among them, 
| none appears to us to be written with a more enthusiastic spirit, and at 
, the same time discriminating taste, than the following, which is the pro- 
_ duction of a lady of Mobile possessing one of the most cultivated minds in 
_the country, and admired for her grace and accomplishments. The 
sketch was made in her note-book immediately on returning from the first 
concert, and being subsequently produced in order to compare with the 
rmitted to be published : 

Words cannot shadow forth the resistless charm ef her wonderful 
voice; music gushes from her throat in rills of song, until the whole thea- 
tre is full of melody. 

In the trio with the flutes, her voice soars far above their sweetest or 
clearest tones. With merry glee, she seems to revel and sport amid the 
higher notes, and mocks, with playful grace, all efforts of the instruments 
to follow her wanderings, in her own realm of song. F 

«« The Mountain song” is a miracle of sound. 4 it, she imitates the 
herdsman’s call to his flocks, and the echo which the hills give back 
again. The last long sustained note is enchanting. It is low, soft, and 
wild. It swells around you—now above, now below—until the air rings 
with harmony. It does not resemble any sound of earth or of air I have 
ever listened to, save the “‘ mysterious music,” which haunts the shores of 
Pascagoula bay. ' 

The “‘ Birdling Song” is exquisite. The joyous warbling of the bird is 
as perfectly heard as though you wandered amid the deep forest glades 
of Sweden. When she sings this melody her face is apne up with a 
beautiful smile, and the sweet words “I am singing, | must sing- 
ing,” fall like precious gems from her rosy lips. 

fier Italian music is rendered with science and the artistic skill of a 
perfect musician. Wonder is excited at the remarkable power of her cla- 
rion-like voiee ; the tones are delightful, but they do not warm the heart. 
Like the aurora borealis of northern climes, it is exquisite in its beauty, 


| 


| 
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but it is cold as moonlight upon the snow. Hence, in Italian music, I 








ld not style her the “‘ Queen of Song,” but in the melodies of her na- 
tive land, in the wild music of Germany, she is pre-eminent, and reaches 

hts unattainable by any but herself. In the uniqueness—in the 

kling brightness of her own music, there is — which no 
other vocalist has ever approached. It is irresistably charming. A pure 
and gentle feeling possesses the heart as you listen. The tones of her 
yoice come upon the senses like the falling of the rain-drops—like the 
moonlight of summer—like the breeze from southern seas. Her music 
never awakens passionate emotions in the soul, or induces the ‘ pulses’ 
wild play.” Its influence is soothing and refined. 

At all the concerts her o g song is in Italian, and I am persuaded 
no one has ever heard her first song without a sensation of disappoint- 
ment, which, however, quickly changes into admiration when her own 
songs come to the ear. She steals into the heart—she does not take it by 
coup de main. Mebile Herald. 
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The “Great House of Peel.”—In the course of a lecture delivered by 
Mr. Warren, at the Liverpool Collegiate Institution recently, the history 
of the introduction of cotton printing into Lancashire, was given. For a 
long time a prohibitive duty existed on printed calicoes. In 1764, print- 
ing was introduced into Lancashire by Mr. Clayton, of Bamborough 
Bridge, and at Blackburn by the grandfather of the late Sir Robert Peel. 
The process was, of course, very rude. ‘Indigo and starch were applied 
to the surface of the cloth ; and, after undergoing other operations in an 
outhouse, in which the head of the establishment was assisted by his 
children, the goods were taken into the house and ironed out by Sir Ro- 
bert Peel’s grand-mother with the aid of an ordinary smoothing-iron. 
These were the first commercial arrangements of the great house of 

Peel.” 

A question for the Spike Society : ‘* Would the devil beat his wife if he 
had one ?” asks the ‘‘ Yankee Blade.” 

« Guess not,” replies the Boston “‘ Post,” “‘ for women generally beat 
the devil.” 

Baron Munchausen.—Who is the author of “‘ Munchausen’s Travels,” 
a book which everybody knows, because all boys read it? Two of his 
stories are to be found in a Portuguese magazine, if so it may be called, 

blished about fourscore years ago, with this title, “‘ Folheto de Ambas 
Fieboas.” The seventh number contains a tale of a hunter shooting a 
wild boar with a peach-stone, because he had exhausted all his ball, and 
afterwards meeting the same boar with a peach-tree growing out of his 
loins. The other resemblance is less striking. A waterman talked one 
night from the street to a woman at a window, and, as neither of them 
could hear distinctly what the other said, ‘‘ What do you say ?” was fre- 

uently repeated by both. The reason why they could not hear was, 

that it froze very hard at the time, and in the morning the wall was co- 
vered with ‘“‘ What do you says ?” in ice. 


WE JUST ARRIVED !!! 
DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH is happy to inform his customers, that he has just received the fol- 
« lowing assorted Brands of Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder :— 
6000 lbs. of No. 28—old favorite brand. 
“ss “ 24 











2000 “io. 

é “ ‘ 20 

2000 * “ Fine Rifle. New Brands. 
2000“ “ “ Coarse Ducking. ; 


Packed in kegs—12 pound Canisters in each keg. 
Gentlemen who were not supplied by the last consignment, wil! please give their orders 
as soon as possible to W. F. BROUGH, No. 117 Fulton Street, 
{m 29} 





FISHING AND SHOOTING. 
WHITE LAKE HOTEL, SULLIVAN COUNTY, NEW YORK. 


A NEW FIELD OPENS FOR THE LOVERS OF PLEASURE ! 
. undersigned, having leased the above Magnificent House for a term of years, 
would state that it will open on the first of April, with as choice a stock of Liquors, 
Wines, and Segars, as can be procured; knowing well how necessary -good Refreshments 
are to the reputation of a Hotel. The Hotel will be thoroughly furnished in an elegant 
manner throughout; efficient Waiters and Servants selected; and every effort used to 


make each Guest feel that he is residing more with a friend than a landlord—a desi- 
deratum long wanted but seldom obtained by those who travel in the country for plea- 


sure 
WHITE LAKE, (FISHING.) 

Is within afew yards of the Hotel, abundantly stocked with Pickerel and Black Baas, 
s0 celebrated at Saratoga Lake, and considered by all Waltonites the gamest Fish that 
swims. A great number of excellent Forest Streams within a short distance of the 
House. Guides and Conveyances will = be procured for parties desiring them. 

WHITE LAKE, (SHOOTING.) 

Game in abundance, from the Pigeon and Partridge to the bounding Deer, whieh are 
im great numbers, and are not allowed to be hunted by dogs, but only with the rifle, thus 
pleasing every lover of this sport. Deer-hunting parties will receive every information 
relating to runs, &c., at the Hotel. 

WHITE LAKE RECREATION 
Will afford to the lover of the romantic a fund of pleasure, for here is Mountain, Hill, 
Valley and Dale, Stream and River—the Emigrant clearing his ground—the Wood-chop- 
per felling the lords of the forest, while the click of the Saw-Mill is heard within a few 
yards; and all this is within siz hours’ ride of the great City of New York, from whence 
every luxury will daily be received. 
WHITE LAKE, (BATHING AND BOATING.) 

The Shore of this beautiful Lake is gradually shelving, with a white gravel bottom, 
affording delightful Bathing. Bathing-houses have been erected for Ladies and Children. 
Gondolas t ave been built of sufficient size that Families may glideabout the Lake, ex- 
ploring its groves and inlets, in perfect safety, under the guidance of a Boatman. 

WHITE LAKE, (ITS ACCESS). 

Guests who intend visiting White Lake, from New York, will leave by the Morning 
Train of the Erie Railroad, and stop at Cochecton, where a Carriages will be in 
waiting to convey them to the Hotel, a ride of 12 miles over a fine turnpike road, abound- 
ing with unsurpassable scenery. 

WHITE LAKE, (ITS ADVANTAGES.) 

It opens a new field for Summer Guests, who may have enjoyed, year after year, the 
surf-rolling at Rockaway, Long Branch, and Newport; the medicinal properties of Sara- 
toga, and the level fields of Villages, or the Farm House. A Post Office is opposite the 
door; a daily Mail to and from the great City; Monticello, the county town, within a 
few miles; Churches within a few rods; and as fine a Hotel as can be found west of Go- 
tham. Connected with the Hotel is a Farm of 300 acres, from whence will be derived the 
choicest luxuries for the tables, while its Dairy will be conducted by those who well un- 


derstand their duties. 
WHITE LAKE HOTEL, (ITS TERMS.) 

Families desiring board for the Season will be accommodated on reasonable terms, and 
Gentlemen will find that all things toed At satisfactory, eyen from a day to a season. 
Any information required will be immediately given by addressing the subscriber, at the 
corner of Broadway and Grand street, New \ ork, or at White Lake Post Office, Sullivan 
County. GEORGE SCARFF. 

March, 1851.—[m 29] 


TROTTING HORSES FOR SALE. 





The Spirit of the Times. 


ING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA. 


HUNT 
HE following Trotting Purses and Sweepstakes are opon, to come off over the above 
Course in Aprit and May next: 


s 


T 


1—Tuesday, April 8—Purse $50, added to a Sweepstakes of $50 each, Mile heats, best 
3 in 5, in harness. 
Wm. King enters b. g. Eutaw, 
G. W. Young enters ch. h. B 


e le 
2—Thursday, April 10—Purse $50, added to a Sweepetabes of $50 each, Two mile heats, 


in harness. 
Wm. King enters b. g. Eutaw. 
James Ward enters b. m. Kate O'Brian. 


3—Menday, April 28—Purse of $26, Mile heats, best $ in 5, in harness, for horses that 
never won money. 





4— Thursday, May 1—Same as No. 3, under the saddle. 
5— Monday, oo Ag a $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 6, im harness; free for horses that 
never won over $50. 

6— Thursday, May 8—Same as No. 5, Two miles and repeat. 

7—Tuesday, May 13—Purse of $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harnese; free for horses 
that never won ~~ | 

8— Thursday, May 15—Purse $300, Mile heats, best 8 in 5, un . 
all trotting horses, $50 to the second best horse. TE IRR: CORN Be Be 

9— Tuesday, May 20—Purse of $300, Two miles and repeat saddle; 
all trotting horses, $50 to the second best horse. i create ye way 

10— Thursday, May 22—Purse of $50, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, free for horses 
that never won over $50, 
bs ae Tuesday, May 27—Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness; free for all trot- 

ng horses. 

8 lange June 3—Purse $250, Two miles and repeat, in harness; free for all trot- 
in ; 

Entries to be made and closed at the above Course, or at E. Keyser’s, corner of Eighth 
and Chesnut streets, on Saturday, April 5th, at 9 o'clock, A.M. Two or more to make a 
race, and two tos . The above trots allto come off at 3 o’clock, and any horse or 
horses not ready to start within thirty minutes of the time advertised, the horses ready 
will start for the money. E. EASTMAN, Proprietor. 

{m8-tap5. ] . 

TROTTING AND PACING STAKES AT NASHVILLE. 

W E, the subscribers, agree te pace or trot a Post Stake, mile heats, best 3 in 5, to go 

as they please, over the Nashville Trotting Track, on the second Thursday fn 
June, peat, according to the Rules of the Nashville Trot: Club, almost synonimous 
with the Rules of the New York Club. Drivers and riders to weigh 145lbs. ; free for all 
trotting and pacing horses, $300 entrance, half forfeit—to close 1st of May. 1851. Forfeit 
to be deposited in the hands of John a a President of the Nashville Trotting Club. 
E, M. Griffin. 


We, the subscribers, agree to trot a Post Stake over the Nashville Trotting Track, free 
for all trotting horses, best 3 in 5, mile heats, in harness; entrance $250 each, $50 ft.—to 
come off the second Friday in June next, and to close May 20th. In case the track 


should not be in good order on the day above named, the Vice-President of the Trot 
Club to appoint the first good day for it to come off. , " 
F. Sloan, J. Kirkman, 
M. L. Huffman, Avery & Hamner. 


Persons wishing to enter will address 


AVERY & ROBINSON, Proprietors of the Nashville Trot Co 4 
Nashville, Oct. 17, 1850.—[Jan 11-t My 1] P ville Trotting arse 


METAIRIE COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
SWEEPSTAKES FOR TWO YEAR OLDS. 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Metairie Course, on the Tues- 
day ef the regular Spring Meeting, in 1852, with colts and fillies then two year olds, mile 
heats—$300 subscription, $100 forfeit. Three or more subscribers to make a race. The 
race to be governed by the Rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. To name and close on 


the lst January, 1852 New Orleans, Dec. 8, 1850. 
J. J Hueues. ; 


The above stakes to name and close with R. TEN BROECK, New Orleans. 





(Jan 4 





FOR SALE, 
bay well known trotting horse SIR GERRY. He isin excellent condition. and will 
be sold for the very low price of $300, his owner having no present use for him. 
Apply at 54 Ninth St., before 11 in the morning. (Jan 11-t.f 


TROTTING STALLION NAPOLEON FOR SALE. 
HE Trotting Stallion Napoleon was foaled 20th April, 1845, and was got by the trot- 
ting horse Napoleon, dam by Henry. Old Napoleon was got by Young Mambrino, 
dam by Commander. Young Mambrino was got by Chancellor, he by Mambrino, dam 


by Imp. Messenger. Commander. was got by Commander, son 5 
te Licht Seedy, g y der, son of Imp. Messenger, dam 
Napoleon took the premium at the last Fair. 
high, can trot his mile in 2:45, although he has 
to the celebrated trotting horse Rhode Island, 
and other good ones. 
Apply to the editor of this paper. 





He is a dark chesnut, 15 hands 3 inches 
never been trained. He is own brother 
and got by the same horse as Black Harry 


Price $1200. The horse may be seen in town. 
[Feb. 15. 


STIMSON & CO”.S NEW ORLEANS AND MOBILE 





EXPRESS OFFICES: 
19 WALL ST., NEW YORK; 23 CAMP ST., NEW ORLEANS, AND CORNER OF 
ROYAL AND DAUPHIN STREETS, MOBILE, ALA. 
Wwe shall despatch expresses to New Orleans and Mobile, with Freicnt, Trunxs, 
Srecie, Gotp Dust, Jeweiry, and VaLuas_e Parce cs, per 
Steamship GEORGIA, Friday, April 11, 1851. 
Steamship UNION, Tuesday, April 15, 1851. 
Drafts, Notes, and Bills collected for two per cent., and returns promptly made in 
bankable funds. 
Insurance effected on freight for any amount, great or small, if desired, and premium 
included in charges to be collected on delivery. 
New York and New Orleans Custom House business attended to for a moderate 


charge. 
4% All Freight, &c., for us, should be directed to the “Care of Stimson § Co.’s e388, 
sal “ r STIMSON & CO., 19 Wail st. 
m 22. 





G. W. COOTER, DOG-BREAKER, 
SAYBROOK, CONN. 


DOMESTIC ANIMALS AT AUCTION. 


THE POSTPONED YEARLY SALE OF 


FULL BRED SHORT-HORNS AND IMPROVED DAIRY 
STOCK, 
CONSISTING OF ABOUT FIFTY HEAD, 
ILL come off at my farm on TUESDAY, JUNE 24th, 1851, at 12 0’clock M. I 
shall dispose of all the Improved Dairy Stock, which is composed of the finest 
Short-horns. with a slight cross of Amsterdam Dutch, which some writers say was part 
of the original ingredient which composed the improved Short-horns. 

Iam now breeding the Short-horns, Devons, and Ayrshires, each separately and pure, 
which, owing to the limits of my farm, make it necessary to confine myself to those three 
breeds. By the awards of the State Agricultural Society, the American Institute, and 
my ewn County Society, (with the exception of last year, when I was not a competitor 
at either.) it will fully appear that | have been a very successful exhibitor. The cow 
which wor the First Prize as a milker. at the American Institute last year, was bred by 
me, and composed of the above alluded to Dairy Stock. Several of the Bulls got by La- 
martine will be of the most appropriate age for efficient service the coming season. All 
Cows and Heifers old enough, will be warranted in calf at the day of sale, by my Imported 
Bull “ Lerd Eryholme,”’ or my celebrated Bull “ Lamartine.”’ 

| own two thorough bred Devon Bulls; one the celebrated old Major. the other one and 
a half years old, imported by me from Devonshire. One of the above animals will be 
sold—which. I have not as yet determined. 

A full Catalogue, with the pedigree of each animal, will be published im due time, with 
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HE subscriber being about to pull down his stable in Second Avenue, offers for sale 

his stock of Trotting Horses, believed to be the best ever offered in one lot to the 
amateurs of trotting. 

The Stallion STATE OF MAINE.—This horse comes from the best trotting blood, and 

is half brother to Mac, the conquerorof Suffolk, and to Gen. Taylor, uow owned in Phila- 

hia. 

of last year. He then challenged any horse of his age to trot three miles in harness for 

$1000; he has never been trained; he is a handsome dapple grey, in height about 15 hands 

3 inches, weighs about 1200 Ibs., and is seven years old this Spring. 


The bay gelding known on the Turf as “JOHNSON’S COLT,” seven years old this | 


Spring; he has trotted in harness in public in 2 min. 42 sec.; he is about 16 hands high, 
a rich mahogany bay, of remarkably fine action and temper. 


The grey gelding MESSENGER, nine years old, well known asa fine road and sporting | 


horse; he trotted last Spring in public, two miles, to a 250lbs. wagon, in 5 min. 41 sec., 
and has won many private matches; he has been driven in harness in the thirties; he has 

— been beaten on the road, and isa fine driver at any gait, and a capital saddle 
orse. 


fastest horse of his age and size in the country. 
The above are sound and kind in all harness, and to saddle, and will be sold reasonably 
for cash only; every opportunity will be given applicants to satisfy themselves of their 


speed and qualities. In case “State of Maine” should not be sold, his services will be 
let for the ensuing season. FREDERICK JOHNSON, 
__/m 29) 27 Second Avenue, New York. 





BUFFALO TROTTING COURSE—SPRING MEETING. 
HE following Sweepstakes, Matches, and Purses, are to come off in June next over 


Dieser che siyt 
. , June wee es for 4 yr. ol . half forfeit, $50 added by the 
Ctab—Mile heats, best 3 in 6, in harness” “Now thoes eee de : 
rge Sherwood names ch. m. Lady Shelbourne. 
L. T. McQuivy names b. m. Maid of Orleans. 
John Horter names b. & Poplar. 
2. Wednesday. June 4—Sweepstakes for 5 yr. olds, sub. $75 each, $25 forfeit, $50 add- 
ed by the Club—Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Now four subs. :— 
George Metzger names b. g. Missouri. | 
Fordyce Cowing names br. m. Lady Fillmore. | 
Sherwood names bl. g. Mink. 
W. W. Huff names br. Phen 4 Henry. 
3. Thursday, June 5—Sweepstakes of each, half forfeit, $50 added by the Club— 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. Now three subs. :— 
Lauren Burton names ch. g. Drover. 
George Metzger names b, m. Buffalo Belle. 
John Horter names gr. g. Silver Grey. 
4. Wednesday, June 11—Match for $1000, half forfeit, Two mile heats, 
tween Squaw and George West. 
5. Ronasdey, June 18—Match for $1000, half forfeit, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
mess, between the last named horses. 
Tuesday. June 24—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3in 5, in harness, for horses that 
never won a purse , 


im 


™_ urse Over that amount. 


warren, June 27—Proprietor’s Purse $250, Twomile heats, in harness, for all trotting 
me. Saturday, June 28—Jockey Club Purse $300, Three mile heats, in harness, for all 


rees. 
a ae for the above to be made at JOHN HORTER’S, by 9 0’clock on the evening 
JOHN HORTER -. Three horses to make a field; two to start. 
R, Proprietor. 1H 
[m 22-t My 31) . { Secretaries 


A more particular account of his pedigree is given in the “ Spirit of the Times” ' 


A splendid young Bay Gelding, six years old, about 17 hands high—believed to be the 


harness, be- | 


} 
| 
' 
| 


1. Wednesday, Jene 25—Purse $100, Two mile heats, in harness, for horses that never | 
ursday, June 26—Citigens’ Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness, for all | 


minute description of sale, &c. 
| J also have anumber of Suffolk Sows, in pig by my imported Boar, most of the progeny 
| ef which will be old enough to dispose of on that day. 

I also have about 20 South Down Ewes, most of which I imported from the flock of Jonas 
| Webb, and now in lamb to my imported Buck“ Babraham.” Some of their Buck Lambs 
will be offered at auction on that day. 

This sale will not only offer an opportunity to obtain Stock from my previous Herd, 
but will also enable persons to procure calves from my imported Bull, lambs from my 
| imported Ram, and pigs from my imported Boar—all of which animals were recently 
| selected by me in person, when in England. : 

The mode of warranting the Cows and Heifers in calf, is this: in case they prove not 

to be so, it shall be optional with the purchaser, on his certificate of that fact, either to 
receive from me $25 (say twenty-five dollars,) or to send the cow to my farm, and | 
will keep her the proper time (free of expense) to have her got in calf to either of my 
Bulls, which he shall choose. I will give $25 for any heifer calf from either of the Cows 
or Heifers sold at the sale, delivered on my farm, at two weeks old. 

Stock purchased to be sent a distance. will be delivered on shipboard or railroad in the 
city of New York, free of risk or expense to the purchaser. 





Ap iL 5, 
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STALLIONS FOR 1851. 
rhe — 
Ra Notices like the following (never exceeding, three lines,) will be inserted dur; ( aa 
for Five Dollars. "To those gentlemen who advertise their herses in detail cm ule ex, ton 
Twenty Dollars.) in this paper, no charge will be made. , «Moun AS constantly on 


hosiery. gloves a 
BELSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock. out of Manuella by Dosis. pores 


D ws 
ville Race Course, at $30, and $1 to the groom. iek Andrews—at the Nash, 








YORKSHIRE, Imp., by St. Nicholas, out of Miss Rose—at Ashlan One door t 
at $50 the season, and $1 to the groom. OOH et, aS: 
—= —— —— 
LONDON FINEGUNS. == = ee 
OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has just received an invoice of . ‘ Sl a 
perior London Double Guns, by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westies , ; alee) = 
in they Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanship and assorines = ph Tabl 
e ¢€ . . , al 
Also, me invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches, shot magazines lig e Cus ~ be 
flasks, eap carriers, powder guages, &c., &c., the quality of which is not equalled by,” nts i “Spanish pins 
other manufacturer &) be ‘Orders by lett« 
Starkey’s central fire Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s caps. Eley’s y; a - . 
eartri and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto. Best English Ca p= person. 


nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman, of the SINE ‘w AT 








best quality. JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broaic, , 
Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. [821 re Te ee Ware. ot re 
: ea > ob ik 
JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, ae P Fine Gold and Silver 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST. emen, for timing | 
WHere he continues to manufacture guns, pistes, and rifles, equal to the bes; Fine Gold and Silver 
Ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun in, ee rarer Ai 
- xX " eve! 
.B, Guns restocked, and altered from flint to percussion; eld guns. mad Gee ques’ chains, © 
dealt a good as new, andall repairing done in the best manner, and on the sneet sg eon ona t ae F _ 
= [May 16-1y Ladies’ Bracelets, G« 
TO SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 7 Ladies’ and Gentlem 


Diamond Rings and 
Stone Rings, Chased 
Sterling Silver Spoon 


HENRY T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
rez RTER AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other QUAlitig 
0; 

















. told Watches as low 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers sy paw Ma te etc., solicits the attention ¢ Watches and J eeert 
8 ee and oe to his arte gy goods, ve ~ h it — ow all, who fayor tis is ee ae eat 
patronage, the same good opinion that prompted HT ghly complim, heey 7 

notices of his establishment : ee me PEicee. 

Extract from ‘Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distinguished 
H. W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121. ; — on § ———_——— 

‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples, powder, y 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper, afew doors above Maiden Lane, iy of 4 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray jp hs CPRULLY 3 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or eut-of-the-way implements, or materia) » ; ESPECT + L ot - 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and p ly served.’ ; Bi" 4 Practising suck sah 

Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,” May 26, 1849—-article entiti ia eeee, 2 hie old cote 


p] 
‘Further Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G., of Worcester, Mass., am occasion 
correspondent of that paper. 

‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good quality as desired, can readily y 
obtained at the establishment of Henry rT Cooper, 178 Broadway, New York, where y 


i between Broome and | 
a @6=6- Dr. Williams, in tha: 
B od of twenty-two year: 
begs a continuance of | 


pess, favors neither pa) 











O LET OR LEAS! 
Wh < County, New Yor! 
Se turnpike, well adapted 
jee ing and shooting, & 

ae 6Black Bass, and Picker 
is easy of access from t 


may be sure of being faithfuily served, and honorably dealt by, whether you go in peng 
L 
WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY 
H Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wess; 
cease, 


or send your order. Aug 25-4n 
AVE on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stocky 
These guns are well known for their extraordinary shooting, and as no my 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity ofs 


=» inthe morning, and a1 

They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., aniyj -—-—Ss Hotel are about 300 ac 
besoldlow. Rights to use the Patert Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. ety bles, &c. A first rate 
Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manwy rite place of summer r 


turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. 


YOUNG & LEAVITT, 


No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 3 
AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single Guns}a) 


[Mr 16-62 


q add to the building in 
'@ For further particule 
| ley Place, New York 














English Belt Pistols. ORMERLY of the 
Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. forms his friends 2 
Allen’s do. do. do. known Tavern 
Bacon’s do. do. do. ; 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. = where may be found a 

Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps, mm A large collecti: 

G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. taken daily. Well air 

Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks, Free and Eagy every 

Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Skot Belts. ———— 
Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of th 

trade. [je1-ly LARGE Invoice 

2BSr C.E 

FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. sh Lager pelt el 


FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compri: 
besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manto 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, tegether with a large and complete » 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powde 


office, or at the office o: 
[Sept. 7—3m. } 





and Drinking Flasks. as TE 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richard’. THRE! 
&ec., &c. Percussion Caps. EGS to inform} his 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. a and convenient ho 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving an) Chops, Rarebits, Grill 
Dressing Cases. Also, good Beds. in sii 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No.6 Maiden Lane. for Dinner or Supper 
{je 29-ly London and Du n I 

THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. greg etee Fence 

T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, om Monday 7)” «pectable house in th 
evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensv- A@ Bell’s Life in I 


ing year :— 


Times, Herald, Expres 
always on file 


Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 








Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 15% Broadway. CHA 
TxHomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. \HARLES BI 
Ten Dowars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to eit C AR - + a “ 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall lus 7 4] 5 mig! anne Oe 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City and County of New York. ea 6 ao asal 
mes Jy L-1y] 
RB. FOSDICK, HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTER, Sf 
No. 40 5th Avenue, next to 10th Street. _ 
IMITATIONS OF WOOD AND MARBLE. i: HIS new and beau 
M& FOSDICK calls public attention to the fact that he is the original person tom 7 families, situated 
troduce the new and beautiful paint in house decorations, called the White Oxiie 7 Grounds ; and furnish 
of Zinc, an article which is employed with great success in Europe, and is sanctioned \y = =| += provements, (hot and | 
the strongest recommendations of the French Government, who have ordered it toh 7 ~ for the reception of yi 
used in the Hospitals, Public Offices, &c., to the exclusion of all other composition: May 12, 1849 
The White Oxide of Zinc can be used with safety in occupied dwellings, hospitals, a0! _ 
assembly rooms, asit is devoid of deleterious effects ; hence invalids and others, of tet MI 
der health. cannot be injured by its use. It is, moreover, employed effectually in whi! AVE opened at 3: 
enamel gloss or flatted, not being affected by gasses and other causes, detracting {ro thony St., a new 


the appearance of rooms finished with the ordinary materials. 
R. B. F. being the first to adopt this invention in this city, where he has used it wit) 
approbation and success, is prepared to receive and execute any orders for work in ths! 


and chaste thing of th 
about the 12th of Nove 
for private parties 


or any other material in house painting, such as Kalsomine, white lead, &c., &c. The whole premises 
jan 18-3m] superior accommodatic 
breakfast, dine, or sup 





FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 
J. & J. C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., 
AVING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their ov? 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Me- 





H 


Quarts per dozen 











Persons living in the South, in a climate to which it would not be well that stock 
should be transported, at that hot season of the year, may let such animals as they may | 
purchase, remain with me until the proper season, and I will have them well taken care 
of, and charge only a reasonable price for their keep. One of my objects in breeding 
improved domestic animals, is to assist in distributing them throughout the Union, 
deeming it one, if not the most important feature to promote profit to the cultivator of 
the soil, and to benefit the consuming country at large. 

All communications through the Post please pre-pay, and I will pre-pay their answers, 
and also a Catalogue if required. Catalogues will be to be had at all the principal Agricul- 
tural Warehouses and offices of the principal Agricultural Journals, on and after the Ist 


day of June next. Persons wishing to view the stock at any time will find my superin- | 


tendant, Mr. Wilkinson, to give them the desired information when I am not at home. 
Dated this 4th day of March, 1851, at Mount Fordham, Westchester County, eight 

miles from the City of New York, by Harlem Railroad. L. G. MORRIS. 
mh 15—t Je 21) 


495 MAIN STREET, LOUISVILLE, EY. 
PREMIUM READY-MADE LINEN AND MUSLIN SHIRTS. 
FIT WARRENTED. 
Ses its travelling West, can at all times find at my establishment a large and 
fashionable asssortment of furnishing goods of the latest importation —to wit: Scarfe, 

Cravats owes, Seseendere, Under-shirts and Drawers, Halt-hose, Umbrellas, Canes, 
Carpet-bags, Satchels, Trunks, Toilet Articles, Perfumery, &c., &c. 

s= rm the number. A.D. MANSFIELD. 

mh 15. 








PELAND & CO., 
CORNER GRAND, AND CLINTON STREETS, NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT C.ASES. 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m.* 


HENRY H. TAYLOR, MINING AGENT, 
25 NASSAU STREET. 
ARTICULAR attention given to the purchase and sale of mineral properties. Ex- 
plorations and surveys made, maps drawn, machinery, tools, &c,, p 
Enquire as above. 





P’ valuable lead property for sale, 
LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 


No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS, 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALIj 


Lan 4 | 





{ 


{Jan 12-ly 


| 














chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive a0! BS pened iain 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. 8. 2 . 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flaskg, Importers This is the best art 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps,and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers Of R Hemmilj ™ though free-fi er ay 2 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. . AIL ie oa _* 

A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A ct” | d 21-8m) wn 
timued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (Mr 18-6m 2 tin i 

JOSEPH H. GODWIN, a A NEV 

CARRIAGE MAKER, a rhe 

No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. ® Wraver oe 

{oat Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, maée” & = meting sage 

order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best qualityi! a bole Agents in t! 
every respect. : 2 

_ Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and i* % @n article made of 
pa ” fs 

Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfally invited to give me! © ®pun and woven like : 
call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-1y"_ ™ 10re offered for sale in 

8 & warm an leg 
FINE CARRIAGHS, BUGGIES, ETC. B rial, and the elect neg 
Pape oo FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New York, bat ™ oF preventive a pplica 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fashionabl. 3 
| patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, and of the Es] or other 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running in E od 3 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. seviiiiteie 

Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pa‘ and on the mot ae 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St , N. Y. City. 

April 7-tf.} BY. to inform his 

—————— ‘. e se a 1¢ and Fic 
LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. such as are generally 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, E. J.T. bogs 
137 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW YORK. . BD tice of aconeet See te 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, and warranted) = /'8 Sad plan 
the best materialsand workmanship. Persons wishing a geod article, will find it a N.B. H vacinth a 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. ee boeeusus! ee Gi 
WM.J.VAN DUSER T. BROWN 

N. B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with nestni 
and despatch, and on the most, reasonable terms. ae 251 BRe 

grt A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF ee ot Aas, « 


DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORE. 
Agricultural, Garden, and Flower Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 


thysts, Topases &c 
and painted in any st 
tes or Canad B 


a 


a 


their yo - Bird Seed, and Sam. ~_we 
Strawberry e choice Kinds. Budding and Pruning Anives. ~~ 
wages tnd Rhubarb Root, Mushroom Spawn ‘eenkt Rist ot 
Cauliflower, Cabbage, Broceolli, and Celery t Peas. and Setters, toget 
Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c., &. P.8. One sped 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROCUS. Which is $100. Appi 


E. J. Tryon would eall particular attention to his stock of butbs, assuring his 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place. 


a® The Bloomi 
Also, a choice stock of Canaries. ss 


[3 
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MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dr essing 


hosiery. gloves, cravats, stocks, SED tat Oder. 
Alco, linen for ladies and gene OF TH FOURTH STREET 


One door belew Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. IMr 23 3 











D. WINANT, 

succESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce, N. an ote 
YTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any we or ergy — 

— ity—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or ¥' Pee Paneat ne 
a4 in = 7 silk and Worsted Pockets ; Fringes ; Frence and —t . ee 
andy oe Pool Boards, Rule Boards, etc. In short, everything in the y' 

: nish pins. 

— a by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promeey taba . 


jB person. 


FINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
T= Subseriber is selling all descriptions of fine Geld and Silver W atches, Jewelry, and 











ices. 
Silver Ware, at retail, at much less than the usual pr: ’ 
Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sperting 
en. for timing horses. 
Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 
Lepine Watches. : 
ne Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watehes. 
Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 
Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 
Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 
Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbies. 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 
Biamond Rings and Pins. 
Stone Rings, Chased -— — 5 ~~, a 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 
Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 


Iry exchanged. 
ete ant ened > ae geek time or the money returned. Watcnes, clocks, 


; ired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 
> aaa cma G. C. ALLEN, 
P F Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 
Dec 4] 51 Wal St., corner of William, up stairs. 


DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
VETERINARY SURGEON. 

ESPECTFULLY informs his numerous friends and the public, that he continues 
R practising successfully on the different diseases incidental to that noble animal. the 
Horse. at his old establishment. at the sign of the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street, 
between Broome and Delancy Sts.. New York. 

Dr. Williams, in thanking his numerous friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receiving from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
pegs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W.’s experience for examining horses for sound- 
peas, favors neither party. Jan 12-ly 


HOTEL TO LET OR LEASE. 
O LET OR LEASE, from the 1st of April next, the Hotel at White Lake, Sullivan 
County, New York, 46 miles west of Newburgh, on the Newburgh and Cochecton 
turnpike, well adapted for summer boarders, in a fine healthy country, with good fish- 
ing and shooting, &e. Itis situated directly on the Lake, which is well filled with Trout, 
Black Bass, and Pickerel, with sufficiency of travel in winter to keep the Hotel going. It 
is easy of access from the city—leaving here per Ramapo and Erie Rail Road at 8 o’clock 
in the morning, and arriving there at4or5o’clock the same day. Attached to the 
Hotel are about 300 acres of land, about 100 of which are well improved, good barn, sta- 
bles, &c. A first rate opportunity for an active and competent man to make it a fayo- 
rite place of summer resert. The Hotel is principally furnished, and the proprietor will 

add to the building in proportion to the accommodations wanted. 
For further particulars apply at this office, or before ten in the morning at 117 Waver- 

ley Place, New York. [jan 18 


“THE OLD HOUSE AT HOME.” 
JOHN McGRATH, 
ORMERLY of the White Lion, Spear Street, Manchester, England, respectfully in- 
forms his friends and the citizens of New York, that he still continues at the well 


known Tavern, 
No. 66 DIVISION STREET, NEW YORK, 
where may be found a choice assortment of Ales, Liquors and Segars. 
Ae A large collection of rare Paintings. English, Irish, Scotch, and American papers, 














(dl4-t.f 





taken daily. Well aired beds. 
Free and Easy every Monday and Saturday evenings. 
LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 

A LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
+\ by Messrs. C. E. Habieht & Co.—sole importers—who wovld particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office, or at the office of their agent, No. 94 Wall st. F. W. HART. 

{Sept. 7—3m.] 





THE PHCINIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 


_ to inform: his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacious | 


and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice, Steaks 

Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o’clock at night. 
Also, good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale, Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 

One trial will prove the fact that there is not # more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
epectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

a Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times, Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file. Liy 6] THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
Bye A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
Lip} C. A. ABEL, 
y i-ly 











SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

sh new and beautiful miniature hotel, expressly adapted for the accommodation of 

families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 

Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 

provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor,) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors. 

May 12, 1849. [May 19 





MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 

bi opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An 

thony St., a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb 

and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or 

sbout the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
tor  vippee a parties. 

The whole premises, covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 

superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 





breakfast, dine, or sup. [Nov3 
JONES’ EMPIRE INK. 
The following are the net prices to the trade. 
Quarts per Ges 0 stscwessvicss. CM 6 ounces per dozen............ 2005 50 
Pints ~  weebeeeiepeeeuaceis 00};4 * Pi in casa bane ie 374 
Soumese kien cadeachaatenses 63,2 “ Pe SD Bicstnsaceneutes 25 


On draught per gallon, 20 cents. 
This is the best article of the kind manufactured, it is black when first used. and al- 
though free-flowing, is a first rate copying ink. 
All orders promptly attended to, directed to the 
@ 21-3m) EXCELSIOR AGENCY, 85 Nassau St. 


A NEW FABRIC FOR UNDER GARMENTS. 


SEAMAN & MUIR, 321 BROADWAY, 
AVE been appointed by the “Astoria Manufacturing Company,” of England, the 
sole Agents in the United States, for the sale of 


FUR UNDER GARMENTS, 


PURE FUR, 
Spun and woven like any other material, and is an entirely new manufacture, never be- 
tore offered for sale in this country. 

_A8a warm and pleasant garment, they are much superior to those of any other mate- 
“al. and the electrical property of FUR renders them peculiarly valuable, as a curative 
“r preventive application, to persons afflicted with 

RHEUMATIC, 





80 article made of 


Or other 


DISEASES OF A CHRONIC KATURE, [n 30-3m 





EGS to _E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 

Vee his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Buch as are and Flower Seeds ; also,every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
Bulbous Rete y used in England. In addition to which he hasa rare collection of 

KE. J.T. ' 
tion of oe to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
wood. of London from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 


N.B. i 
Hyesinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &e. [Nov8 
ea 


7. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
: PAINTER. 
OATS of Arm ADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
ings, pencil onsen wh hers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
thysts, Topazes, &c.. bo oe, engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
and painted in any style, from. the rough or cut, or cut te any form ; Coats of Arms found 
States or Canada Books of te ‘nd upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
j ‘raldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names. 














— [June 138 
DOGS 
‘OR sale, a lot of waist FOR SALE. 
hounds, King re “ng of News Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 


Spaniels, Alpi Py - . 
- Setters, oe with ae variety of tia, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
Which is $100. Apply to meena dogs 


) the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 


4& The Bloomingdale WM. MOORE comingdale Road. 
Stages pass the house every bait hour” - 


[Mr 7 


RES 





THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU 8T., 


CORNER OF SPRUCE, NEARLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, NEW YORK. 
The dimensions given include a suitable margin for framing. 
LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13th, 1850. 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1,50, Colored $3,00. 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS; 
Size 23} by 30 inches. Price, Plain $1.50, Colored $3,00. 
DANIEL D. TOMPKINS AND BLANC NEGRE, IN DOUBLE HARNESS, 
beating Goliah and Snow Storm over the Hunting Park Course, Phil. 
i Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1.50. Colored $3,00. 
TRUSTEE, in his great trot of Twenty Miles in 69 minutes 35} seeonds. 
Size 23} by 30inches. Price, Plain $1,00, Colored $2,00. 
MAC AND GEN. TAYLOR’S MATCH. FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE TURF, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, July 18th, 1849, to Saddles. 
Size 17 by 24 inches. Price, Plain $1.00, Colored $2,00. 
LADY SUFFOLK, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cts., Colored $1,50. 
LADY MOSCOW, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
LADY SUTTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
DU TCHMAN, Saddle; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 7 cents, Colored $1,50. 
RIPTON, to a Sulkey ; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
PELHAM, toa Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
ey 1 ae (Pacer), to a Wagon; Size 17 by 24imches. Plain 75 eents, Co- 
ore 50. 
GREY EAGLE, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
JACK ROSSITER, to a Sulkey; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 
BLACK HAWK, toa Sulkey; Size 17 by 24 inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 


These splendid prinis ure pronounced, by the most competent jndges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting, and form & es that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without frames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittunce, to the above direction. 


MISCELLANEOUS AND NATIONAL PRINTS. 
PEYTONA AND FASHION IN THEIR GREAT MATCH FOR $20,000, 
over the Union Course, L. I., May 13th, 1845. 

Size 23} by 32 inches. Price, Plain 1,50, Colored $3,00. 

BATTLE OF BUENA VISTA, FEBRUARY 23d, 1847, 
from a sketch made on the spot by Major Eaton, Aid-de-Camp to Gen. Taylor, 
with a key and Plan of Battle Ground, by Lieut. Sitgreaves, Topographical Engineer. 
Size 24 by 33 inches. Price, Tinted $1,00, Colored $2,00. 

STORMING OF CHAPULTEPEC, 
from a Painting by Walker, in the Possession of Capt. Reberts. U.S.A. ; with a Key. 
Size of Print 28 by 40 inches. Price $6,00, splendidly colored in Oil Tints. 
THE CELEBRATED TERRIER MAJOR, 

Killing One Hundred Rats in Eight Minutes Fifty-eight Seconds. 

Size 18 by 24inches. Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

NOT CAUGHT, 

(A Rat escaping from Terriers.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1,00. 
THE FIRST LESSON, 

(Rat, Terrier and Pups.) Size 17 by 24; Plain 50 cents, Colored $1.00. 

The above are two capital pictures of a humorous description. 
The Steamships ATLANTIC PACIFIC, ABETAC, and BALTIC, of the Collins line, 
And the 
ASIA and EUROPA, of the Cunard line. 
Size 18 by 24 inches. Plain 50 cents, Colored 75 cents. 
The above are taken from Daguerreotypes of these splendid Steamers, and others are 


in course of publication. 
THE SOLDIER’S DREAM, 
(Campbell’s Poem Illustrated.) Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1,00. 
THE ANGEL’S WHISPER, 
(Irish Legend Illustrated). Size 18 by 23. Plain 50 cts., Colored $1,00. 
THE LITTLE SAILOR BOY, 
A fine little fellow of the right sort, in Jack Tar Suit of United States Navy. 
(Son of a distinguished Coumodore.) 
Size 20 by 26. Price, Tinted $1,25, Colored $2,50, Colored with Dark Ground $3,00. 
VIEW OF SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 
Taken from Telegraph Hill, April, 1850, by Wm. B. McMurtrie, Draughteman 
of the U. 8. Surveying Expedition. 
Size 22 by 34 inches. Price, Tinted $3,00, Colored $5,00. 

This is by far the best view of this new and growing city that has been taken. It re- 
p resents vividly the bustle and activity of the citizeas—showing the Long Wharf in the 
progress of building, the ship-storehouses, streets and houses, vessels in the harbor, 
s teamers, &c., with such accuracy, that any person who has visited the place can at once 
recognize his abode while there. Independent of its correctness as a view, it forms the 
m ost beautiful picture ever published of this ‘‘ El Dorado’’ of the Pacific. 

Aso ror Sace sy W. B. McMurtrir, San Francisco. 

Also, a great variety of Fine Encuisu, Frencn, and German engravings constantly on 
hand, and for sale at wholesale and retail, at the lowest prices. 

Prints Framed in a superior manner in every variety of style, at short notice and on 
reasonable terms. 

Orders by Mail for any of the above mentioned Prints, accompanied by a remittance, 
will be promptly filled and forwarded. Direct to 

N. CURRIER, 152 Nassau 8t., New York. 





Views of Niagara Falls, New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and other cities—also Hudson 
River, Sound, and Western River Steamboats, constantly on hand. feb 15 





THE YANKEE BLADE. | 

THE MOST POPULAR AND TRULY ORIGINAT. JOURNAL OF THE DAY! 
Devoted to Literature, Art, Education, Merals, Criticism, Fun, News, 

Original Stories, Sketches, &c., &c., 
AND ESPECIALLY DESIRABLE TO THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 

A series of Original Nouvelletes from the best writers in the country, will appear re- 
gularly in this paper—and the proprietors of the Yankee Blade do not hesitate to pledge 
themselves that their Journal shall contain more spicy, « riginal matter. than any other in 
the world. 

Published every Saturday. at two dollars per annum. 

aap Any person desirous of receiving a copy of the Yankee Blade as a specimen. can 
be accommedated at the offices of publication, or by notifying the publishers, post paid. 

MATHEWS, STEVENS, & Co . Publishers, 
38 Ann St., New York,and 12 School St., Boston, Mass. 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS. | 

The Yankee Blade.—We are happy to hear that our old friends and able editors are on | 
the high-road tofortune. Theirsuccess the last year has been unpreeedented. The Blade 
is an admirably managed paper.— Godey’s Lady’s Beok for February, 1851. | 

One of the very best papers on this continent. It still remains under the editorial | 
control of Wm. Mathews, Esq.,agentleman of rare accomplishments. The Blade is pub- | 
lished at $2,00 per annum, on a large and elegant sheet.—N. Y. Spirit of the Times. 

The Yankee Blade, which, sooth to say, is keen and bright as the trenchant instrument 
of Damascus, well deserves a metropolitan location. It is, in truth, blest with brains—a 
great accomplishment in men or newspapers, though many of both manage to get along 
without. The Blade has a genial humor, a keen wit, and an excellent taste withal. No 
hebdomadal is more welcome to our table or tempting to our scissors.—Rochester Daily 
American. 

The Yankee Blade.—This is one of the best papers sent forth frem the “literary empo- 
rium.’’ Jt has recently been fitted out with a new typographical suit, and otherwise im- 
proved. Itis bright and witty, without being vulgar. and clever without flippancy ; is eon- 
ducted in a good epirit, and with very marked ability.— Boston Transcript. 

An excellent paper, which, under the management of its able editor, Wm.’ Mathews. 
hasacquired a most enviable reputation as a family newspaper.— Boston Mercantile Jour- 
nal. 


It is edited witha great deal of ability and humor, and well merits the general favor it 
enjoys.—Boston Pest. 
The Yankee Blade has just commenced a new yolume, and those of our readers who 


wish to secure the best paper published in America, would do well to subscribe at once.— 
Marien (S.C.) Star. [feb 22. 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

p= & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 
to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 

cimen copy of all new publications. if required. 


PHILADELPHIA— WEEELY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WESBELY, 


Couples, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 

ost, Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 

Neal’s Gazette, Tribune, Universe, 

Dollar Newspaper, Scientific American, Truth Teller, 

Arthur’s Home Gazette. Golden Rule, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 

Organ, (Temperance,) Taylor’s do. do. 

BOSTON—WEEKELY. Home Journal, 

Star Spangled Banner, Literary World, MAGAZINES—MONTHLY, 

Uncle Sam, America’s Own, Graham’s,; 

Flag of our Union, Working Farmer, Godey’s, 

Pilot, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, 8, 

Yankee Blade, Freeman’s Journal, National, 

Boston Museum, Parkers’s Journal, Blackwood, 

Olive Branch, Family Journal, The Two Worl 

American Union, Family Courier, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 

Boston Rambler, Columbias’ Garland, Harper’s “ 

Yankee Nation, Picayune, International “ 

Waverley Magazine. 


Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establishment, as we can supply them in advance ef any other house, and answer all orders 
pomat. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 
N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. Liy 6 


WANTED, 
Active CANVASSERS, for the City and State of New York, and elsewhere, to pro- 
cure subscriptions to a very popular periodical. A very liberal per centage on the 

amount collected will be allowed to those who will make a business of it, and who will 
give security to fork over ! 

N.B. Address, post-paid, Box No. 3084, Post Offiee, New York. 

Post-Masrers throughout the United States and Canada, will be allowed one-third for 
receiving and transmitting subscriptions for the Plough, the Loom, and the Anvil. 

d 28} No. 79 WALNUT ST., Philadelphia. 








BROADWAY BA WIMMING SCHOOL 
BROADWAY. 
ADIES entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
ean have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 
Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 
an water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means { 
am pipes. 
The gentlemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 to 10 P. M. 
af and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. te 
Bathing elething, &c., always on 








hand. 
For terms by the month or week applyim the Bath. We 26 


———— 


IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
Ry. PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street, and at the 
rooms of the author, ‘The Arcade,” 8} x rear of the Astor House, N.Y., 
Price $3,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHBLAN, 
The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by 

fine copper plate each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from whi 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
tive plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
c or scale of strengths, necessary to be used in each shot, of an arrangement. 
so simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used. is given in the description annexed to 
—_ a ee a —_ a full and complete set of rules for vee —e ent of the 
te) , and the various games of pool; hints to players; adv amateurs, 
Fin a variety of explanations, interesting fo all’ connected with billiards or billiard play- 

. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules” are worth more than the price of 

work, and the hints and advice areimvaluable. Accompan the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one ef the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical seience and philosophy of the game has ever been thoroughly ex- 

plained. {au 17 











A CARD.—THE EYE. 
DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, No. 28 BARCLAY ST., 
f er = this opportunity of returning thanks for the liberal patronage and confidence 
that he has enjoyed for so many years, and of announcing te his friends and the 
public that, in consequence of his increasing practice, he has associated himself 
Dr. Rozimson, Surgeon and Physician from London, who brings with him the most satis- 
factory evidences of professional skill. Dr. W. and Dr. R. having enjoyed the great ad- 
vantages of studying in the best Hospitals in Europe, together with all the experience 
which extensive practice could afford, trust that they are highly qualified to treat suc- 
eessfully all the affections to which this beautiful and delicate organ is subject. Axti- 
FiciaL Eyes of the best Parisian manufacture, and in appearance equal tothe natural 
organ, inserted without pain. 
New York, March 28, 1850. 


To Dr. Wurecer, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir: 1 should deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were I to hesitate, for one moment, to make pyblic the great and nestimable nefits that 
my son has recently derived from your professidnal care, treatment. and skill as an eeu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my som was sorely and most dreadfall 
afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His e 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upen you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode ef 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and! am at a loss to 
explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieve 
my ehild, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall I convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually uced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, I am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case 

Very respectfully, Tuomas S. CarciLi, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 


Gardenville, N. J., March 25, 1850. 

Dr. Wheeler, Ocutist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when I state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, 1 made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and I am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, I am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 

Respectfully yours, 


Hester AcKERAMEN. 
Orrice 28 Barclay street, (a few doors from the Catholie Church). 


[Feb 15. 





1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
Aon having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 


, cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, ef 60 McDougal 


Street, New York City, had‘ their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
ye" he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 

sol. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. lsaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 


Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
| with only two bottles ; residence South East. 
| Henry C, Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 
| fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
' City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ut., had her 


Another still more astounding case: Mr. 


hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawm ali out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc 47€ 


| Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 


The trade will be furnished as usual, by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John. 


4a A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any o' 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties ae to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts lke magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence ef 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,3 o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter a trial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on oldor young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 oz. bottles, at 230° 
Pearl St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4@ 
dozen, cash. [Ap 18 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
- distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introdueed into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this —- (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical ‘Knowledge of his art ; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘VaLentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers. 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended “ pag 

June 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

Ts superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 

direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
Qrveils een the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.’? Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Sup r. contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 8 Barelay Street, 

s 7-la m) next door to the offiee of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE 
( - No. 1 ANN STREET, Peres 
UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS F . - 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted , A hereby informed that they can obtain im 
this Institute, all the latest impreved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot, Laters 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the eure 
«i Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Ru which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with eompara 
uve comfort, and e many Bowes of long standing. Ina word, it can be worn by 
e | infant with perfect safety. 
Patients froa att a provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is given 
to the edueation f children, whilst under tesatment for the cure of Clubfoot. Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-legs, ar Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with, 


Aug 13) J. KNIGHT, M.__ ., Primeipal of the Institute 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 








April 5 

















Things Theatrical. 


Broadway Theatre.—Miss Julia Bennett continues to delight the pa- 
trons of this house by her performances, having, beyond all peradven- 
ture, established her reputation with the people as an excellent comedi- 
enne. She has appeared during the week, among other personations, as 
Miss Hardcastle, in ‘« She Stoops to Conquer,” and Clara, in ‘‘ Money.” 
The attractions presented at the various theatres at this time, accomplish 
a general dispensation of the public patronage, and they are all well at- 
tended. 

Bowery Theatre.—‘ Belphegor,” ‘The Carpenter of Rouen,” “All 
that Glitters is not Gold,” and other offerings, have made up the enter- 
tainments of the week at this theatre, and the people having been pleased 
with them, “ the consequences are obvious.” Wealways feel great plea- 
sure in recording the prosperity of the veteran manager, who deserves 
from the dramatic multitude continual marks of esteem. 

This theatre has received a valuable acquisition in the person of Mr. 
E. Eppy, who is one of the greatest favorites that has ever appeared on 
these boards, and we are happy to add our meed of praise to the many 
commendatory notices of the Press ; he is original in style, playing his 
author close and with much discrimination, to which he adds natural ad- 
vantages of a high order. 


National Theatre.—Mr. Booth, the great tragedian, commenced an 
engagement at this establishment on Monday, in the character of Lear, 
and has since appeared as Richard the Third, Sir Giles Overreach, and 
Macbeth. He is not, we regret to state, as well supported in his efforts 
as he should be, and though it is impossible for him to avoid being great 
in his personations, it is uudoubtedly very embarrassing to be surrounded | 
by persons unable to present their respective characters as they should. | 
We would be delighted to see Mr. Booth in a position where this defect | 
would not be so prominent, and where, as a natural and inevitable conse- 
quence, he would display his wonderful histrionic ability. Mr. Booth is | 
undoubtedly the best tragedian in this country at the present day, and in 
the world, to our knowledge. 


Brougham’s Theatre.—‘‘ Love in a Maze,” by Bourcicault, a comedy 
in five acts, has been produced by Mr. Brougham and at Burton’s. The 
‘ comedy is a very spirited composition, full of wit, interesting incidents, 
and amusing situations. It was well put upon the stage at this house, 
but has not been repeated nightly as at Burton’s. We are inclined to 
the belief that Mr. Burton has the advantage in the caste for the piece, 
and such seems to be the impression. As we have not had an opportunity 
to witness its representation at both places, we cannot, from our own per- 
sonal observation, state to whom the palm of superiority belongs. The 
comedy was quite successful in London, and, if we remember correctly, 
there was an iilustration of one of the scenes in the London “ Illustrated 
News.” 
Mr. Brougham has, in addition to “‘Love in a Maze,” presented during 
the week to the public ‘‘ David Copperfield,” ‘‘ Dombey and Son,” and 
other portraitures of interest. 


Burton’s Theatre.—** Love in a Maze” has been the leading feature on 
the bills of this house during the week. It is well put upon the stage, 
and with a caste embracing Messrs. Burton, Lester, Jordan, Johnston, 
Mrs. Russell, &. The production of it on Monday evening was witness- 
ed by a large and highly respectable audience, who relied with good rea- 
son upon the certainty of deriving much enjoyment fromits performance. 
We had the pleasure to see many familiar faces, and to renew assurances 
to some, the light of whose countenance has been shut out from us for 
‘‘many aday.” The theatres are all doing well. The drama is flourishing 
under the progressive spirit for novelty, which has infused itself in the 
managerial departments, and we may almost venture to prophecy the re- 
storation of the ‘‘good old times,” when the drama was not only a source 
of agreeable relaxation, but of social re-unions. 


Niblo’s.—The equestrian amusements at this popular place of resort 
are as attractive as when it first opened for their exhibition, and Mdlle. 
Loyo seems to be gathering the good opinion of the people continually. 
She is justly regarded as a very intrepid and graceful equestrienne. The 
change of programme which takes place here, is at once judicious and 
profitable, because it induces visitors to go again. The following card 
appeared in the daily papers last Friday : 

Card to the Public.—Since my appearance at Niblo’s Garden, reports 
circulated, as I have cause to believe, by interested persons, have as- 
sumed that I am not myself. I would prefer to allow my public perform - 
ances to answer the calumny ; but the expenses attending the transpor- 
tation, by the steamer Franklin, on her last passage but one from Ha- | 
vre to this city, of myself, suite, and horses, (one of the most valuable of | 
which was lost on the voyage,) added to my large daily expenditures, 
render it prudent for me to meet the rumor with an early contradiction. 
I will pay, therefore, through the hands of my bankers, ten thousand 
dollars to any one who will prove that Iam not the identical performer 
known as principal artiste of Franconi’s, on the Boulevard du Temple, 
and in the Champs Elysees—the only person of the name known in histo- | 
rical works on Parisian amusements, and what I have been represented | 
in the authentic newspapers of this city. 

New York Hotel, March 27, 1851. Carouine Loyo. | 

Bowery Amphitheatre.—Madlle. Tourniaire has secured more of the 
public attention since the debut of Mdlle. Loyo than before, and there is 
& very great diversity of public opinion as to the superiority of their ar- 
tistic excellence. Mdlle. Loyo has the advantage of locality for her per- | 
formances, and also of the possession of a number of steeds. We consider | 
them both very accomplished riders, and entitled to the public favor, 
which they will no doubt continue to receive. 


Fellows’ Minstrels.—This band of brothers are entertaining hosts of | 
people ‘all the time,” and when the front of the hall in which they per- | 
form is finished will draw more people, if such a thing is possible. We 
wish them entire success, and feel confident that they will have it. 


Astor Place Opera House will, we are informed, open on Monday next 
with a French Vaudeville Company, containing an array of talent that 
will delight the Knickerbockers. | 


Mr. Kn x21 gives a Grand National Concert at Castle Garden, on Tues- | 
day evening next, the 8th instant. The programme is before us, and is of 
the most attractive description. Among the leading features of the oc- 
casion will be the performance of Mr. Knebel’s descriptive Battle Sym- 
phony of Bunker Hill, and other pieces of a novel and national charac- 
ter. 

We cut the following from the “‘ Express” :— 


The Georgia papers announce that Marti’s Opera troupe, now in 
Charleston will visit Augusta, Ga., about the 10th inst., and give five con- 














| 


certs in that city. We understand the troupe will make a Southern tour 


before coming to this city. 

A new Theatre is to be built in Washington, $25,000 having been al- 
ready subscribed. It is also said that Winder, the proprietor of Nation- 
al Hall in that city, intends to raise the roof of the edifice, so that it may 
be better adapted to theatrical entertainments. 

Charlotte Cushman has been playing Pauline in the «« Lady of Ly ons,” 
at St. Louis, and the papers say of her performance, that though Pauline 
is not a character best adapted to Miss Cushman’s talent, yet that she 
enacted some portions of it with a fidelity to nature, and with a startling 

effect that the critics say they havenever seen equalled. 





Originality—Edmund Kean.—When Mr. Kean was so much praised 
for the action of Richard in his last struggle with his triumphant antago- 
nist, where he stands, after his sword is wrested from him, with his hands 
atretched out, “as if hig will could not be disarmed, and the very phan- 
toms of his despair had a withering power,” he said that he borrowed it 
from seeing the last effort of Painter in his fight with Oliver. This as- 
suredly did not lessen the merit of it. 


breast, and his eye still bent om nature to see how she expresses herself. \ 


Hazlitt 


of the adventurers and earliest settlers. The work forms a large octavo 


charm to the book that cannot fail to be interesting. It forms a neat oc- 


_ sweet little girl, Mary Bell, will be remembered from the active and use- 
ful part she took in assisting the widow. Jacob Abbott is certainly well 


| superintendence of the Karl of Rosse,a programme of the evening’s amuse- 


‘ Thus it ever is with the man of 
real genius. He has the feeling of truth already shrined in his own! 


New Publications, etc. - 


i 

nae 

Harper & Brothers have just issued the following interesting works :— , 

** Louisiana ; its Colonial History and Romance.” By CharlesGayarre. | 
—This work will, we think, prove very interesting to every lover of his- 

tory. The author must have taken great pains, and spent much time, in | 
collecting the information contained in this book. It may certainly be 

termed a complete and comprehensive history, with very little of ro- | 

mance in it, dating, as it does, from the discovery of the country to the 

present time, and giving much valuable information as to the character | 


volume, handsomely printed in bold type, on fine paper. 

“Irish Confederates, and the Rebellion of 1798.” By Henry M. Field. 
—This work could not, perhaps, have been issued more opportunely. The 
state of Ireland, the struggles of the higher powers for supremacy, and 
the consequent degradation and poverty of the poor, give a value and a 


tavo volume, with a well-engraved likeness of Thomas Addis Emmet. 
‘Mary Bell;” A Franconia Story. By the author of the “ Rolla 
Books.” —This little work is a companion to “‘ Mary Erskine,” and the 


employed in getting up such works. 


‘** Harper’s Monthly Magazine,” for April, is, as usual, very excel- 
lent. 


‘* Tom Racquet and his Three Maiden Aunts.” —This is a most delight- 





ful and amusing book ; something in the mingled style of Thackeray and | 


Hood—a work both to laugh and cry over,” says the “‘London Examiner.” 
We fully agree with the ‘* Examiner,” for it is an excellent work. Pub- 
lished by H. Long & Brother, 43 Ann-street. 


‘* The Ladies’ Science of Etiquette, and Hand Book for the Toilet.” A 
Manual of Elegance and Fashion. By an English Lady of Rank.—Many 
of our damsels will do well to read this little work, which, if carefully 
perused, will prevent much fastidious awkwardness; and some of the fair 
who are more advanéed in years, may also take some valuable hints from 
it. Long & Brother, 43 Ann-street. 


‘* The Personal History and Adventures of PenOwen.” By John Galt, 
author of ‘* Laurie Todd,” ‘‘ Last of the Lairds,” &c., &c.—This is an ex- 
cellent work, giving fair and striking descriptions of every day life, and 
exposing the practices of the dissolute, both in high and low life. Pub- 
lished by W. H. Graham & Co., 120 Fulton-street. Price 50 cts. 

‘* The Maid of Canal Street,” ‘‘ The Bloxham,” and ‘The Sailor’s Re- 
turn.” By Miss Leslie.—These tales, like all that have been written by 
this clever authoress, are amusing and interesting, and none will regret 
the time or the twenty-five cents paid for their perusal. Tobe had of 
Long & Brother. 


‘* Gleason’s Pictorial Drawing-Room Companion” is the most elegant 
specimen of the typographical art, as well as the most original and va- 
luable weekly journal in the world. No. 2 has been issued, by Mr. 8S. 
French, the agent, No. 151 Nassau-street. It contains eight pages, made 
up of choice original nouvelettes, illustrated with five superior engrav- 
ings, and the usual domestic and foreign intelligence. There is a beauti- 
ful engraving of ‘‘ Franklin Square,” in Philadelphia, and one of the fa- 
mous ‘‘Faneuil Hall—the Cradle of Liberty,” in Boston. We cannot pre- 
tend to point out its many attractions in a brief notice, but must direct 
our readers to the paper itself. 


‘** The Knickerbocker Magazine,’’ for April, is out, looking fresh and 
fair, as usual. We shall do next week that which some of our visitors | 
are too apt to do, viz.: go to ‘“‘Old Nick’s” ‘‘ Table,” and read over and 
turn over all his notes. 

‘« The Democratic Review,” for April,is out. It contains some good 
articles, is well printed, and is embellished with a portrait of G. W. 
Wright. 

Godey’s Lady’s Book,” for April, is an unusually good number, and 
contains two excellent engravings, besides a Fashion Plate, and a sweet 
little song, entitled, ‘‘ Oh, Sing that Song Again To-night.” To be had 
of Long & Brother. 

‘* Blackwood’s Magazine,” for March.—This is an excellent number, 
containing articles suitable to the present time. Leonard Scott & Co., 
Fulton-street. 








Flowers.—Spring being the bright season of the year, and the bright | 
season of life also, we would remind our fair readers who delight in the | 
beauties of Flora, and love to see their parlors and gardens ornamented | 
with choice early blossoms, that our young friend Tryon is now prepared 
to fill any order that he may be favored with, having on hand, as may be . 
seen at No. 9 John-street, arich assortment of all kinds of flowers and 


‘seeds of the best quality. Every kind of seed or plant for the kitchen 


garden may also be obtained of E. J. Tryon, No. 9 Johp-street. 
Express to New Orleans and Mobile.—Stimson & Co., of No. 19 Wall 


‘street, have now in full and successful operation an express, accompanied 
‘by a special messenger, 


to all the principal cities on the route to New Or- | 
leans and Mobile. Merchants and traders will find this an excellent me- 
dium for forwarding valuable parcels, or for collecting monies. For fur- 
ther particulars, see advertisement, in our advertising columns. 

Errata.—In our article upon the death of Maj. Henry, pulished last 
week, for Col. Maury, read Col. Many—for Fort Strausberg, read Fort , 
Stansbury—for Gen. Johnson, read Guy Johnson—for many friends, read 
army friends, and for Capt. Brownton, read Capt. Brewerton. 





A Noble Compositor.—The Leinster Express informs us that, at a dis- 
play of fireworks which took place recently at Birr Castle, under the 


ments was handed about, the typography and press-work of which were 
executed by Lord Oxmantown, the earl’s eldest son, who is only aged ten 
years. The imprint is ‘‘ Oxmantown, Printer, Birr Castle.” 





SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 189 BROADWAY, 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddle 
R ry—English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality. by the best Lon- 
don makers ; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or 
made to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 








| An assortment of Patent Whalebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are un- 
surpassed for lightness and durability. 
All goods sold at the lowest rates for cash. [ap 5-ly 





TWO BEAUTIFUL YACHTS FOR SALE. 

HE well known first class schooner yacht SIREN, built by Geo. Steers, of exquisite 
T model and superior workmanship, well found, and in perfect order. Length 64 ft. 
4in., width 17ft. 3in., depth 7 ft. 5in., tonnage 72.71. 

Also, the elegant and fast sailing sloop UNDINE, built last year, by J. Fish, in the 
most substantial and expensive manner, but little used, and complete. in every respect. 
Length 40 ft. 10in., width 18 ft., depth 3 ft. 11 in., tonnage 22.27. 








| These boats will be sold at a low price. Apply to 
ap 5] ROLLINS & DUNDERDALE, 35 Wall St., N. Y. 
Le FOOT RACE. 


she - Proprietor of the Nashville (Tenn.) Race Course will give a Purse of Four Hun- 
dred Dollars, to be ran for over the above Course, in the first week of June next, 
Ten miles out, free for all the running men, white and Indians, in the United States. 
The first man to receive $300. the second $100, out of the Purse. Three or more to make 


@ race. 
| Nashville Race Course, Mar. 18, 1851.—[ap 5} T. ALDERSON, Proprietor. 


EXPRESS FOR CHARLESTON, 5S. C. 
HOEY & CO’S8 
FREIGHT, PACKAGE. AND PARCEL EXPRESS, FOR CHARESTON, 
AND THE INTERIOR OF 8. CAROLINA AND GEORGIA, 
W E shall dispatch by every Steamer for Charleston, in charge of a Special Messenger, 








, Others. 


| Street, first corner from Broadway (up stairs). 


Freight. Packages. Specie, Jewelry, and Parcels of every description, all of which 








‘ 
N ITALIAN GREYHOUND, answeri Tae os cc ‘ 
Ai No. 43 Barclay Street, Nyy eM ering to the mame of “ PSYCHE” —tawy ca 
: ap 





TO SPORTSMEN. 


R SALE, a brace of thorough-bred Pointers rectly b sat 
British officer leaving the country. Apply at Do ae roken—the propert 


Y of, 
~ -_ App (ap 5.2) 
TO WATCH DEALERS AND OTHERS. ~~ 
Se who wish to purchase Watches, Jewelry, or Silver Ware, either at 
er retail, will find it greatly to their advantage to call on the subscriber. Who is ra, 
stantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches, from the manufact — 


in England, France, and Switzerland, which he is selling at wholesale and retai) .; 
very lowest prices. 1 Bt the 


~ Splendid Gold Chronometers and Duplex Watches. 
Fine Gold and Silver English Patent Lever Watches, by Cooper, 





Wholesy, 


Tobias, Beesley, x, 


Gold and Silver Detached Lever and Lepine Watches. 
, Gold guard, fob and vest chains. 

Chatlaine Chains for Ladies. 

Pure Gold Wedding Rings. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys, and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils, and Gold Rings. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold and Silver Thimbles, 

Chains for Watches—Gold and Silver Spectacles. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 

All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 

Watches, clocks, snd jewelry repaired in the best manner. and warranted, at muh 
less than the usual prices. GEO. C. ALLEN, 

Importer of Watches and Jewelry, wholesale and retaij 
No. 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stair, 
aa G.C. ALLEN, after May Ist, will remove to No. 11 Wall Street, corner of New 


[de 4—ap 5 


Amusements, Sc. 


KNZiBEL’S GRAND NATIONAL CONCERT, 
VOCAL AND INSTRUMENTAL, 
At CASTLE GARDEN, Tuesday, April 8th, 1851, on which occasion will 
ed his descriptive Battle Symphony, entitled : 
THE BATTLE OF BUNKER HILL, 

executed by two powerful Orchestras, representing the American and British Armies 

Principal performers of the First Part—Mrs. LAURA A. JONES, Mr. PHILIP 
MAYER, Mr. PAUL K. WEIZEL, and the GERMAN LIEDERKRANZ, under the di. 
rection of HERR PAUER. 

Pianist—Mr. HENRY C. TIMM. Conductor—Mr. THEODORE EISFEL) 

Among the varieties will be introduced Gen. Taylor’s Funeral March, composed by 4 
P. Heinrich. 

Second Part—the Battle as above. Further particulars see programme. 

Tickets 50 Cents each—to be had at the Music Stores, and at the door on the evening 
of performance. 

Doors open at 65—Concert to commence at 8 o’clock. 


JUNE & CO.’S CIRCUS, 
AT THE NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 37 BOWERY. 


RETURN OF THE FRENCH TROUPE FROM BOSTON. 
ON MONDAY EVENING, MARCH 3p, 
MADAME TOURNIAIRE, AND MONS. AND MADAME BENOIT, 
Will appear together in a variety of new and beautiful feats of Horsemanship, embry. 
ing the celebrated MANEGE ACT, by the first equestrienne of the age, Madame Tow. 
niaire, besides all the accessories of this unrivelled troupe. 
Boxes, 25 Cents ; Pit. 12 Cents; Private Boxes, 50 Cents. 
To commence at 7 o’clock. . 


FELLOWS’ OPERA HOUSE, 
444 BROADWAY, BETWEEN HOWARD AND GRAND STREETS. 
4 MANAGER begs to state, that the immense encouragement given to his cele. 
brated Conoerts, every evening for the last eleven months, by the elite and fashia 
of this great metropolis, has induced him to engage artists of the very first talent, 
produce Burlesque Italian Opera Scenes, Burlesque Concerts and Ballets, in a style equa 
to the originals produced at the Italian Opera, of this city. : 
On Wednesday and Saturday afternoons a Concert, commencing at 3 P. M., for the a. 
commodation ef families. 
Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} o’clock. 
Admission 25 Cents. 


be pregen}. 
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A CARD. 
“DUM VIVIMUS, VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE! 
IVE! who would not live for this glorious Union, and nothing but the Union, noy 
and for ever—fanatics to the contrary notwithstanding ? 
Respectfully I inform the whole Union, that the 
RIALTO SALOON, No. 37 BOWERY, 
(UP STAIRS) 
is one of the most respectable resting places in the city, where gentlemen, without 


| fear of intrusion, may rest from their labor, and call for refreshment, as good = 


that of any similar establishment in the Union. The Rialto Saloon has no union with 
the Amphitheatre or Circus Saloon, next door, as some people suppose. 
ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN “IS HIMSELF ALONE,’ 


Walk up and see the old man. You shall have a cordial welcome; he himself will do 
the honors. 


N.B. Costuming, and Gilt and Silvered Leather, as usual. 

A few of the splendid Jenny Lind patent gilt and silver leather Portfolios for sale, in- 
vented, presented, and dedicated to the Enchantress of Song, and the admiration of the 
world, by ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN. 

d 21) jong Live the Republic! 

OUR AGENTS. 

We beg toe inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Regis- 
ter.” 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS, of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
the States of Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Try 
velling Agent, assisted by Wm. H. Weld, John Collins, James Deering, A. Kirk Welling. 
ton, E, A. Evans, John T. Judkins, P. Locke, Jos. Button, Geo. P. Button, and Thos. D. 
Nice. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States, assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, Dr. Jos’a Wadsworth, Alex’r R. Laws, and A.J 
Smiley. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,” to canvas 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorised to receive names and subscriptions for the 


paper. 


Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street, 
Strand, London. 


AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Mesers. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and New+ 
paper Agents, BURGESS, GILBERT & STILL, Periodical Dealers, and Messrs 











BONESTILL & WILLISTON, San Francisco, are duly authorized to receive subscrip- — 


tions for the New York “Spirit of the Times.”? Single numbers may also be obtained 
from either of the above. 

&@ Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

Aap Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 
Collector for this paper. 








TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Napo.gon or tur TurF.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE ST AGE 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET: 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion. .... shige neee $1,00 
Do. do. do. Three months.........-+++ 6,00 
Do do. do. Six months......... ye eee 9,00 
One year........ 16,00 


Do. do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices, 





| will be promptly delivered on arrival, or forwarded to destination, 


giving our patrons the most perfect satisfaction. 

Particular attention paid to the collection of Drafts. Notes, Bills, ete., in C 
' Columbia, (S.C.,) Augusta, &c.,and returns made with fidelity and dispatch. 
WM. W. WHITE, Agent in Charleston. HOEY & CO., No. 19 Wall st. 
| (ap 5-tf.) 


Having recently increased our facilities for business in Charleston, we feel confident of 


Extra copies of the Excnavines to be had at One Dollar each te 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addreesed 
Wm. T. Pontes. 


harlestom, —_ Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, &., 


| the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jean Rienanne. 
| Aa All letters to be nost paid, 
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